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FABLES. 

PART THE FIRST. 

The Shepherd and the Philosopher* 

- • 
"n Emote from cities liv'd a Avain, 

Unvex'd ^th all the cares of gain ^ 
His head was filver'd o'er with age. 
And long experience made hiiil fage ; 
In fumxner's heat, and winter's cold,. 
He fed his flock, and penn'd the fold ; 
His hours in chearfal labour flew^ • . - 
Nor envy nor ambiiion knew : 
His wifdom and his honeft fame- * 
Through all.the country rais'd his name. 
A deep philofopher (whoie rules 

Of moral life were drawn from fchools) 

• • • « 
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lo INTRODIJCTION. 

The Shepherd's homely cottage fought. 
And thus explorM his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 
O'er books confumM the midnight-oil ? 
Haft thou old Greece and Rome furvey'd. 
And the vaft fenfe of Plato weigh'd ? 
Hath Socrates thy foul refin'd» 
And haft thou fathom'd Tully's mind ? 
Or, like the wife Ulysses, throwut 
By various fates, 9n realms unknown. 
Haft thou through many cities ftray'd, 
Their cuftoms, laws, and manners weigh'd ? 

The Shepherd modeftly reply'd. 
I ne'er the paths of learning try'd ; 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind, their laws and arts ; 
For man is pradis'd in difguife. 
He cheats the moft difcerning eyes ; 
Who by that fearch (hall wifer grow. 
When we ourfelves can never know ? 
The little knowledge I have gain'd. 
Was all from fimple nature drain'd ; 
Hence my life's maxims took their rife. 
Hence ^rew my kttled hate to vice. 



The 



INTRODUCTION. m 

The daily labours of the bee 

Awake my fool to induftry. 

Who can obferve the careful aat, • 

And not provide for f atnre want f 

My dog (the truftieft of his kind) 

With gratitude inflames mj mind : 

I mark his true, his faithful way. 

And in my fervice copy Tray. 

In conflancy and nuptial love, 

I learn my duty from the dove. 

The hen, who from the chilly alr> 

With pious wing proteas her care ; 

And ev'iy fowl that flies at large, 

Inftrufts me in a patent's charge. 
F^pm nature too I take my rule. 

To fliun contempt and ridicule. 

I never, with important air. 
In converfation over-bean 
Can grave and formal paKs for wife. 
When men the fclenm owl dcfpife? 
My tongue within my Ups I rein ; 
For who talks much, muft talk in vain. 
We from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who liftcns to the chattering pye ? 

B 2 • The 
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Nor would ly with felonious flight. 

By Health invade my neighbour's right. 

Rapacious animals we hate: 

Kites, hawks, and wolves, deferve their fate. 

Do not we juft abhorrence find 

Againft the toad and ferpent kind ; 

But envy, calumny and fpite. 

Bear ftronger venom in their bite. 

Thus ey*ry objed of creation 

Can fumifh hints to contemplation ; 

And from the moft minute and mean, 

A virtuous mind can morals glean. 

Thy fame is j nil, the fage replies; 
Thy virtue proves thee truly wife. 
Pride often guides the author's pen, 
Books as afieded are as men : 
But he who Hudies nature's laws. 
From certain truth his maxims draws ; 
And thofe, without our fchools, fuffice 
To make men moral, good, ^d wiie. 
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TO HIS HIGHNESS 

WILLIAM 

DUKE OF CUMBERLAND. 

FABLE L 
The LzWf the Tygbr, and the Trayelleii. 

A CcEFTy young PRiNCBy the moral lay. 
And in thefe tales mankind furvey ; 
With early virtues plant your breafty 
^he fpecious arts of vice deteiL 

Princes, like beauties, from their youth 
Are ftrangers to the voice of truth } 
Learn to contemn all praife betimes ; 
For flattery's the nurfe of crimes : 
Friendlhip by fweet reproof is fhown^ 
(A virtue never near a throne^; 
In courts fuch freedom muil offend, 
There none prefumes to be a frienj» ' 

To thofe of your exalted flation 
Each courtier is* a dedication* 

B 3 Mutt 
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JAuSL I too utter Hkc ntc reft. 
And turn my morals to a jefl ? 
The Mafe difdains to fleal from thofe. 
Who thrive in courts by fn]A>me profe. 

But fhaH I hide your real praife. 
Or tell you what a nation fays ? 
They in your infant bofom trace 
The virtues of your royal race ; 
In the fair dawning of your mind' 
'Difcern you gen'rous^ mild, and kind: 
They fee yon grieve to hea» dilly«6> 
And paist already to redreis. 
Go on» the height of g9od attabi. 
Nor let a nation hope in rai*. 
From heAce we juftly may fnhgB 
The virtues of a riper 2^ge, 
True courage fiiall your bofdm fiie^ 
And future anions own your £re^ 
Cowards are cruel, but the In-ave 
Love mercy, and dplighc to favew 

A Tyger roaming for his prey. 
Sprung on a Traveler in the way ; 
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The proftratc game a Lion fpies. 
And on the greed/ tyrant nies ; 
With mingled roar refounds tke wood. 
Their teeth, tbeir daws diftil with blood ; 
^Till vanqoiih'd by the Lion's ftrength, 
The {potted foe extends his length. 
The Man befought the fliaggy lord. 
And on his knees for life implor'd. 
His life the gen'roos hero gave; 
Together walking to his 'cave» 
The Lion thus befpoke Us gueft. 
What hardy beaA. ihall dare cooteft 

My niatcUefs ftiength ! Yen faw the fight. 

And muft atteft my pow'r and right. 

Forc'd to forego their native home^ 

My ftarving flave» at diilance roam* 
. Within thefe woods I reign alone» 

Th^ boundlefs forefl is my own* 

Bears, wolves, and all the favage broody 

Have dy*d the. regal den with blood* 

Thefe carcafles on either hand, 

< ■ 

Thofe bones that whiten all the land,^ 
My former deeds and triumphs tell. 
Beneath, thefe jaws what numbers fell. 

B 4 True, 
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True, fays the Man, the ftiength I faw 
Might well the bratal nation awe? 
But ihall a monarchy brave like you. 
Place glory in fo falfe a view? 
Robbers invade their neighbour's right. 
Be lov'd : let jufBce bound your' might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes boafls 
Of waited lands and ilaughter'd hofls. 
Pirates their pow'r by murders gain^ 
Wife kings by love and mercy reign» ' 
'To me your clemency hath ihown 
The virtue wortfiy of a throne. 
Heav'n gives you pow'r above the retti 
Like Heav'n to fuccour the diAreft. 
The caie Is plain^ the Monarch faid; 
Falfe glory hath my youth mifled ; 
For beafts of prey> a fervile train, ' 
Have been the flatt'rers of my reign. 
You reafbn well. Yet tell me, friend^ 
Did ever you in courts attend? 
For all my fawning rogues agree. 
That human hetoes rule like me. 
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||i;. FABLE II. 

y * The Spaniel and the Came IE on. 

A Spaniel, bred with all the care 
; '^^ That waits upon a fav'rite heir, 
" -Ne'er felt correAion's rigid hand; 
Indulg'd to difobey command^ 
In pamper'd eafe his' hours were fpent : 
He never knew what learning, meant. 
Such forward airs, fo pert, €o fniarc» 
Were fure to win his lady's heart ; 
Each little mifchief gain'd him praife; 
How pretty were his fawning ways I 

The. wind was fouth, the morning fair, . 
He ventures forth to take the air. 
He ranges all the meadow round. 
And rolls upon the fofceft ground : 
When near hina. a Cameleon feen. 
Was fcarce difUngjjilh'd from the green » 

Dear emblem of the' flattVing hell. 
What, live with clowns ! a genius loA L 

B s To 
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To citie» and the court repair; 

A fortune cannot fail thee there : 

Preferment ihaH thy talent* crown. 

Believe me, friend; I know the town. 
Sir, fays the Sycophant, like you. 

Of old, politer fife I knew : 

Like you, a coxfrtier born and bred; 

Kings leanM their ear to what I faid. 

My whifper always met fuccefs; 

The Ladies praJs'd me for addrefs. 

I knew to hit each courtier's pafKon, 

And flatter'd evVjr vice in fafhion. 

But Jove, who hates the Kar*s ways,. 

At once cut' Ihort my profp'rous days ; 

And, fentenc'd to retain my nature. 

Transformed me to this crawling creature^ 

Doom'd v> a Hfe obfcure and mean, 

I wander in the fylvan fcene. 

For Jovfc the heart alone regards ; 

He punifhes what man rewards. 

How difF'rent is thy cafe and mine ! • ' 

With men at leaft you fup and dine; 

While J, condemned to thinned fare. 

Like Uiofe I flattn'd, f«ed on air. 
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FABLE III. 

The Mother, the Nurse, and the Fairy. 

£^^ I V E me a fon. The blcfling fcntr 

Were ever parents more content? 
How partial are their doating eyesl 
No child is half £o fair and wife. 

Wak'd to the morning's pleafing carr^ 
The Mother ro(e, and fought her heir* 
She faw the Nurfe, hkc one poifefs'd. 
With wringing hands, and fobbing brealL 

Sure fome dilafter has befel : 
Speak,. Nurfe; I hope the boy is well. 

Dear Madam, think not me to blame; 
Invifible the Fairv came : 
Yoor precious babe is hence convey'd. 
And in the place a changeling laid. 
Where are the father's mouth and nofe. 
The mother's eyes, as black as floes ? 
See here, a (hocking aukward creature. 
That fpeaks a fool in every feature. 

The woman's blind, the Mother cries y 
I fee wit fparkle in his eyes. 

B 6 Lord! 
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Lord ! Madam, what a fquinting Iccjr ! 
No doubt ,the Fairy hatli been here. 

Juft as ihe fpoke, a Pigmy Sprite 
Pops through the key-hole, fwift as light; 
Perch'd on the cradle's top he ftands. 
And thus her folly reprimands. 

Whence fpning the vain conceited Ke» 
That we the world with fools fapply ? 
What ! give our fprightly race away. 
For the dull helplefs fons of clay 1 
Befides, by partial fondnefs ihown> 
Like yoci we doat upon our own. 
Where yet was ever found a mother, 
Who'd give her booby for another ? 
And (hould we change with human breed> 
Well might we pafs for fools indeed* 
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s F A B L E IV. 
The Eagle, and the Aflembly of Animals. 

A S Jupiter's all-feeing eye 

Sarvey'd the worlds beneath the (ky. 
From this fmall fpeck of earth were fent. 
Murmurs and founds* of difcontent; 
For eWry thing aliye complain'd. 
That he the hardeft life fudain'd. 
JovB calls the Eagle. At the word 
Before him ^ands the royal bird. 
The bird, obedient, from heav'n's hight> 
Downward directs his rapid flight; 
Then cited cv*ry living thing, 
To hear the mandates of his king. 
Ungrateful creatures, whence arife 

Thefe murmurs which offend the fkies? 
Why thi's diforder? fay the caufe: 

For jufl are Jove's eternal laws* 
Let each -his difcontent reveal ; 
To yon four Dog, I firft appeal. 

Hard is my lot, the Hound replies. 
On what fleet nerv«;s the Greyhound flies! 

While 
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While I, with weary ftep a&d ilow» 
O'er plains and yales, and mountains, go* 
The morning fees my chafe begun. 
Nor ends it till the fetting fun. 

When (fays the Greyhound) I pttrfue^ 
My game is loft, or caught i|i view; 
Beyond ray fight the prey's fecure : 
The Hound is flow, but always fure. 
And had I his fagacious fcent, 
Jove ne'er had heard my difcontent. 

The Lion crav'd the Fox's art; 
The Fox, the Lion's force and heart. 
The Cock implor'd the Pigeon's flight, 
Whofe wings were rapid, flrong, and light : 
The Pigeon ftrength of wing defpis'd. 
And the Cock's matchlefs valour priz'd : 
The Fiflies wifh'd to graze the plain ) 
The Beaflsy to fkim beneath the main. 
Thus, envious of another's flate. 
Each blam'd the partial hand of Fat(. 

The bird of heav'n then cry'd aloud, 
Jove bids difperfe the morm'ring croud ; 
The God rejeds your idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellioas mutioeers. 

Entirely 
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jSttt-QFCxy Cnftn^C vow RftflM ftMr RdtttPC^ 

And be the very envy'd orcatare i 
What, filent all, and none confent! 
Be happy then, and learn content: 
Nor imitate the refUefs mind. 
And prOad ambition of mankind. 
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FABLE V. 
The Wild Boar and the Ram. i 

A Gaihft an elm a flieep was ty*d 
'^' The batcher's knife in blood was dyM: 
The patient flock, in filent fright^ 
From far beheld the horrid fight. 
A favage Boar, who near them flood. 
Thus mockM V^ fcom the fleecy brood. 
All cowards iK^^^d be ferv'd like yon. 
See, fee, your murd'rer is in view : 
With purple hands, and reeking knife. 
He ilrips the fkin yet warm with life : 
Your quartered fires, your bleeding dams> 
The dying bleat of harmlefs lambs. 
Can for revenge. O flupid racet 
The heart that wants revenge, is bafe. 

I grant, an ancient ram replies. 
We bear no terror in our eyes ; 
Yet think us not of foul fo tame. 
Which no repeated wroi^gs inflame; 
Infenfible of ev'ry ill, 
Becaufe we want thy tuiks to kill. 

Knowy 
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Kqow> thofe who.vittknee purfaey 
Give to themielves the vengeance due; 
For in thefe maflacres they find 
The two chief plagues that wafie mankind. 
Our fldn fupplies the wrangling bar. 
It wakes their ilumb^ring fons to war; 
And well revenge may reft contented^ 
Since dromi and parchment were invented. 
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FABLE Vr. 

The Miser and Plutus. 

Pir^ H E Avind was high, the wuid;>w (hakes. 

With fudden ftart the Miter wakei } 
Along the filent room he ftalks f 
Looks back, and trembles as he walks! 
Each lock and ev'ry bolt he tries^ 
In ev'ry creek and corner pries. 
Then opes the cheft with treafure ftor^d. 
And flands in rapture o'er his hoard. 
But, now with fudden qualms pofTeft, 
He wrings his hands, he beats his bread. 
By confcience dung, he wildly flares; 
And thus his guilty foul declares. 

Had the deep earth her (lores confined. 
This heart had known fweet peace of mind. 
But virtue's fold. Good gods ! what price 
Can recompenfe the pangs of vice ! 
O bane of good ! feducing cheat ! 
Can man, weak man, thy power defeat ? 
Gold banifh'd honour from the mind. 
And only left the name behind ; 
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Gold fow'd the world with ev'ry ill ; 
Gold taught the murd'rer's fword to kill : 
Twas gold inftra^ed coward hearts, ' 
In treach'ry*s more perniciotts arts. 
Who can recount the mifchiefa o'er? 
Virtue refides on earth no more I 

He fpoke, and figb'd* la waffry mood» 

Plutus, his god, before him ftood. 
The Mifer trembling, lock'd his chefl ; 
The Vifion frown'd, and thus addreft. 

Whence is this vile ungrateful rant ? ' 
Each (brdid rafcars dally cant. 
Did I, bafe wretch, corrupt mankind ? 
The fault's in thy rapacious mind. 
Becaufe my bleffing's art abus'd, 
Mttft I be cenfuPd, curs'd, accusM ; 
£v'n virtue's felf by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry on the trade ; 
And pow'r (when lodg'd in their pofleffion) 
Grows tyranny, and rank oppreifion. 
Thus, when the villain crams his cheft. 
Gold is the canker of the breaft ; 
*Tis avarice, infolence, and pride. 
And ev'ry (hocking vice befide. 

But 
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Bat when to virtuous hands 'tis given> 
It blefles, like the dews of heaven : 
Like heav'n, it hears the orphan's' cries. 
And wipes the tears from widow's eyes ; 
Their crimes on gold.ihaLll mifers lay. 
Who pawn'd their fordid fouls for pay ? 
Let bravoes then (when blood is fpilt) 
Upbraid the paffive foul with guilts 
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FABLE VII. 

The Lion, the Fox, and the 6£Es&, 

A Lion, tir'd with fUte affairs. 

Quite fick of poitipy an4 worn with ciicSf 
Refolv'd (remote from noife and ftrife) 
In peace to pafs his latter life. 

It was proclaim'd; the day was fet: 
Behold the gen'ral council met. 
The Fox was Viceroy nam'd. The crowd 
To the new Regent hambly bow'd. 
Wolves, bears, and mighty tygers bend. 
And ftrive who moil ihall condefcend. 
He ilrait aflames a folemn grace. 
Collet his wifdom in his face. 
The crowd admire his wit, his fenfe: 
EiKch word hath weight and confequence. 
The flatterer all his art difplays : 
He who hath power, is fure of praife. 
A Fox ftept forth before the reft; 
Aivd thus the fervile throng addreft. 

How, vaft his talents, bom to rule. 
And train'd in virtue's honeft fchool ! 

What 
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What clemency his temper fways ! 
How uncorrupt are all his ways! 
Beneath his condaf): and command. 
Rapine (hall ceafe to wafle the land. - 
His brain hath ftratajgem and art; 
Prudence and mercy rule his heart ; 
What bleflings muft attend the nation 

Under this good adminiflration ! 

He faid. A Goofe, who diftant flood, 
Harangu'd apart the cackling brood. 

Whenever I hear a knave commend. 
He bids me ihun his worthy friend. 
What praife! what mighty commendation! 
But 'twas a Fox who fpoke th' oration. 
Foxes this government may prize. 
As gentle, plentiful, and wife; 
If they enjoy the fweets, 'tis plain 
We Geefe mufl feel a tyrant reign. 
What havock now fhall thin our race. 
When cv*ry petty clerk in place. 
To prove his tafte, and feem polite. 
Will feed on Geefe both noon and night ! 
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FABLE Vlir. 
The Lady afid the Wasp* 

yrrr HAT whifper s moft the Beauty ' hear ! 
What hourly nonfenfe haunts her ear! 
Where-.e*er her eyes difpenfc their charms, ^ 
Impertineiioe around her fwarms. 
Bid not the tender nonfenfe ftrike^ 
Contempt and fcom might look diilike ; 
Forbidding airs might thin the placet 
The flighted flap a fly can chafe. 

But who can drive the i^urn'rous breed? 

Chafe one, another will fucceed. 

Who knows a fool^ muft know his brother; 

One fop will recommend another: 

And with this plague (he's rightly curft, 

Becaufe ihe liHen'd to the firfl. 

As DoRiSi at her toilette's duty^ 
Sat meditating on hfr beantyj 
She now was peafiv^. now wa^ gay» 
And loird the foltry hoters away» 
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As thus in -indolence (he lies, 
A giddy Wafp around her flies. 
He now advancesi now retires. 
Now to her neck and cheek afpires. 
Her fan in vain defends her charms; 
Swift he returns, again alarms; 
For by repulfe he bolder grew, 
PerchM on her lip, and fipt the dew. 

She frowns, (he frets. Good gods! ihe cnes. 
Protect me from thefe teazing flies! 
Of all the plagues that heav'h hath fent, 
A Wafp is moil impertinent. 

The hov'ring infefl thus complainM, 
Am I then flighted, fcorn'd, difdain'd? 
Can fuch offence your anger wake? 
'Twas beauty caus'd the bold miilake. 

Thofe cherry lips that breathe perfume. 
That cheek fo ripe with youthful bloom. 
Made me. with flrong defire purfue 
The faireft peach that ever gi'ew. 

Strike him not, Jenny, Doris cries. 
Nor murder Wafps like vulgar - flies : 
For though he's free (to do him right) 
The creature's civil and polite. . 

In 
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In ecfiacies away he polls; 
Wbere-e'er ke came, the favour boafts; 
Brags how her fweeteft tea he fips. 
And fhews the Tugar on his lips. 

The hint alarmM the forward crew. 
Sure of faccefs, away they flew. 
They ihare the dainties of the day, 
Roand her with airy mofic play; 
And now they flutter, now they reft. 
Now fbar again, and fidm her bread. 
Nor were they banifli'd, till flie found 
That Wafps have flings, and felt the wound* 
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FABLE IX. 

The Bull and the Mastiff. 

qE£K you to train your favVite boy? 

Each caution^ cv'ry .care employ ; 
And ere yoa venture . to confide, 
liet his preceptor's heart be try'd: 
Weigh well his manners^ life and icope; 
On thefe depends thy future hope. 

As on a time, in peaceful reign, 
A Bull enjoy'd the flow*ry plain, 
A MaftifF pafs'd ; inflam'd with ire. 
His eye-balls fhot indignant fire; 
He foam'd, he rag'd with thirfl of blood. 

Spurning the grQftnd the! monarch flood, 
And roar'd aloud. Sufpend the fight;. 
In a whole fkin, go fleep to-night: 
Or tell me^ ere the battle rage. 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage? 
Is it ambition fires thy bread. 
Or avarice that ne'er cao refl? 



From 



FABLES. 35 i 

From theie alo&e irajaflly ipriogs 
The world-deftroying wrath of kings. 

The furly Maftiff thus returns. 
Within my bofom glory burns; 
Like heroes of eternal name. 

Whom poets fing, I fight for fame. 
The batcher's fpirit-flirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclinM; 
He trainM me to heroic deed; 
Taught me to conquer, or to bleed. 
CarsM Dog, the Bull reply'd, no more 
I wonder at thy tbirfl of gore; 
For thou (beneath a butcher train'd, 
Whofe hands with cruelty are ftain'd» 
His daily murders in thy view) 
Mufty like thy tutor, blood purfue* 
Take then thy fate. With goring wound. 
At once he lifts him from the ground ; 
Aloft the ipaawling hero flies. 
Mangled ke falls, he howls* and dies. 
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TABLE X. 

The Elephant and the Bookseller.* 

^T^HE man who with andaanted toils 
Sails unknown Teas, to unknown, foilsii 

• - • • 

With various wonders feafks his fight: 
What ({ranger wonders does he write 1 
We read, and in defcripdon view 
Creatures which Adam never knew: 

For, when we ri& no contradiction. 

• 

It prompts the tongue to deal in fifliout 

Thofe things that ftartle me or you, 

I grant are (Irange ; yet may be true. 

Who doubts that Elephants are found 

For fcience and for fenfe renown'd ? 

BoRRi records their fb^ngth of pans. 

Extent of thought, and (kill in arts ; 
How they perform the law's decrees. 

And fave the (Utc the hangman's feesi 
And how by travel under(tand 
The language of another land. 
Let thofe, who quedion this report. 
To Flint'0 ancient page refcrt. 
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How learnM was that fagacious breed! 
Who now (Hke them} the Greek can read ! 

As one of thefe, in days of yore» 

« 

Rummag'd a (hop of learning o'er ; 
Not, like our modern dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding; 
A book his curiouft eye detains. 
Where, with exa£left care and pains^ 
Were ev'ry beaft and bird portray'd,. 
That e'er the fearch of man furvey'd,. 
Their aiiares and their powers were writ* 
With all the pride of human wit. 
The page he with, attention fpread^ 
And thus remark'd on what he read. 

Man with flrong reafbn is endow'd ; 
A beaft fcarce inftindt is allow 'd« 
But let this author's worth be try'-d, 
Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he difcern the diff'rent natures, 

* 

And weigh the pow'r of other creatures^ 
Who by the partial work hath (hown 
He knows fo little of hb own ? 
How falily is the fpaniel drawn T 
J>id man from him firft learn to fawn ? 

C 3 A dog 
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A dog proficient in the trade ! 
He, the chief fiatt'rer nature made ! 
Go, Man, the ways of courts difcern. 
You'll find a fpaniel fUll n>)ght learn. 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke his cenfure; or his wonder ? 
l^rom courtier's tricks, and lawyers arts. 
The fox might well improve his parts. 
The lion, wolf, and ty gcr's brood, 
He curfes, for their thirft of blood : 
But is not man to man a prey? 
Beafls kill for hunger, men for pay. 

The Bookfeller, who heard him ipeak. 
And faw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thought, what a genius have I found ! 
Then thus addrefs'd with bow profound. 

Learn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Aga.in& the fenfelefs fons of men. 
Or write the Hiftory of Siam, 
No man is better pay than I am; 
Or, fince youVe learn'd in Greek, let's fee 
Something againft the Trinity. 

When wrinkling with a fneer his^ trunk. 
Friend, quoth, the Elephant^ you're drunk ; 
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E^en keep yoor moncyi and be wife: 
Leave man on man to criticifet 
For that yoa ne'er can want a pen 
Among the fenfeleTs Tons Qf men* 
They unprovok'd will court the fray ; 
Envy's a fliarper ijpar than pay. 
No author ever fparM a btothert 
Wici are game^cocki to one •Another. 
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FABLE XI. 
The PiACocK, the Turkey, and theGoosc< 

TN beAQty faults confpicaotts grow; 

The fmalleft fpeclc is feen on fnovr. 

* 

As near a barn, by hunger led» 
'A Peacock with the Poultry fed; 
All view'd him with an envious tytp 
And mock'd his gaudy pageantry. 
He, confdous of fuperior merits 
Contemns their bafe reviling fpirit; 
His Hate and dignity afliimes. 
And to the fun difplays his plumes | 
Which, like the heav'n's o*er-arching ikies^ 
Are fpangled with a thoafand eyes* 
The circling rays, and raried lights . 
At once confound their dazzled fight: 
On ev'ry tongue detraction burns. 
And malice prompts their fpleen by turns* 

Mark, with what infolence and pride» 
The creature takes his haughty flride, 
, The Turkey cries. Can fpleen contain? 
Sure never bird was half fo vain ! 

But 
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But were intrinfic merit feen. 
We Turkeys have the whiter ikin. 

From tongue to tongue they caught abuie; 
And next was heard the hiffing Goofe. 
What hideous legs ! what filthy daws \ 
I icom to cenfnre little flaws. 
Then what a horrid fqnawling throat I 
Ev*!! owls are frighted at the note. 

True. Thofe are fatdts, the Peacock cries; 
My fcream, my Ihahks you may defpife : 
But fttch blind critics rail* in vain- : 
Whaty overlook my radiant train ^ 
Know, did my Tegs (yoar fcorn and fport) 
The Turkey or the Goofe fnpporty 
And did ye fcream with hariher found, 
Thofe faults in yon had ne'er been found 5 
To all apparent beauties blind. 
Each blemilh ftrikes an envious mind* 

Thus in Affemblics have I feen 
A nymph of brighteft charms and mlen^ 
Wake envy in each ugly face ; 
And buzzing fcandal fills the place*. 

C i TABLE 
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F A B L E* Xil. 
Cupil), Hymen, and Plutws. 
^ Capid in Cythera's grove ' 



A 



Employ 'd the lefler powers of lo;re ; 

Some fliape the bow, or fit tbe firing ; f 

Some give the taper (haft its wiDg, 

Or tarn the poUih'd qaiv^r'^ maM, 

Or head the darts mtb tempered gold. 
Amidil their toil; and variOtts care, . 

Thus Hymen, with afiiusing air, . 

Addrefs'd the G<»d. Thou purblind Ak, 

Of auk ward and ill-j.ttdging wit, ^ 

If matches are not better made, 

At once I muH fbrfwear my trade* 

You fend me fuch ill-coupled folks. 

That 'tis a fhan^e to fell them yokes^ 

7'hey fquabble for a pin, a feather. 

And wonder how they came together. 

The hufband's fulien, dogged, ihy, ^ 

The wife grows flippant in reply; 

He loves command and doe refhi6Uon> 

And ihe as well likes contradiction: 

She never flavifhiy fubmits ; 

She'll have her will, or have her fits* 

He 
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He this way tugs, live toother draws; 
The man grows jealous, and. with canfe. 
Nothing can fave him but divorce ; 
And here the wife complies of courfe. 

W^en, fays the Boy, had I to da 
With either your aFairs or you ? 
I never idly ipend my dart?i 
You trade in mercenary hearts. 
For fettlements the lawyer's fee'd ; 
Is my hand witnefs to the deed ? 
If they like cat and dog agree. 
Go rail at Plutus, not at me. 

Plntus appear'd, and faid, 'Tis true. 
In marriage gold is all their view : . 
They feek not heauty, wit, or fcnfe; 
And love is feldom the pretence. 
All offer incenfe at xoy fhrine, 1^ 

And I alone the bargain figo. * 
How can Belinda blame her fate? 
She only a&'d a great eftate. 
Doris was rich enough, 'tis true ; 
Her lord mail give her title too : 
And cv'ry man, or rich or. poor, 
A fortune afks, and afks no more. 

Av'rice, whatever fliape it bears, 
Muit ftill be coupled with its cases. 
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Nearer and nearer now he ftands. 
To feel the praife of patting hands ^ 
Examines ev'ry fill for meat» 
And thongh repalsM, difdains retreat: 
Attacks again with levell'd horns ; 
And man, that was his terror, fcoms.. 

Such is the country maiden's fright> 
When firft a red-coat is in fight; 
Behind the door (he hides her face ; 
Next time at diAance eyes the lace. 
She now can all his terrors fland. 

Nor from hi» iqueeze withdraws her hand. 
She plays familiar in his arms. 
And cv*Ty foldier hath his charms. 
From tent to tent ihe Q>reads her flame ^ 
Por cuftoBi conquers fear and Ihame. 
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FABLE XIY. 
The Monkey who had fcen the worlds 

A Monkey, to reibrm the times, 

Refolv'd to-vifit foteign' climes; 
For men in diftant regions roam 
To hring polity manners Home. 
So forth he fares, all toil defies i 
Misfortune ferves to make us wife. 

At length the treacherous fnare was l^d ; 
Poor Pug was caught to. town convey 'd. 
There fold. (How. envy^d was his doom^ 
Made captive in a lady's room ! ) • - 
Proud as a lover of his chains, • 
. He day by day her favour gains* 
Whene'er the duty of the day 
The toilette calls ; with mijnic play 
He -twirles her knots, he cracks her fan, 
I ike any other Gentleman. 
In vifits t90 his parts and wit, 
When jefts grew dull, were fare to hit. 
Proud with applaufe, he thought his mind 
In ev'ry courtly art refiu'd; 
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Like Orphevs burnt with publick zeal. 
To civilize the monkey weal: 
So watch'd occaiibn, broke his chain, 
Andvfought his native woods again. 

The hair/ fylvans round him prefs^. 
Aftoniih'd at his ftrut and dreis. 
Some praife his fleeve ; and others glote 
Upon his rich embroider'd coat; 
His dapper perriwig commending. 
With the bfack tail behind depending; 
His powderM back, above, below. 
Like hoary froft, or fleecy fnow ; 
But all, with envy and delire. 
His flutt'ring flioulder-knot admire. 

Hear and improve, he pertly cries; 
I come to make a nation wife. 
Weigh your own worth ; fupport your place^ 
The next in rank to human race. 
In cities long I paTs'd my days, 
Conven'd with men, and learn'd their ways. 
Their drefs, their courtly manners fee; 
Reform your ftate, and copy me. 
Seek ye to thrive ? in flati'ry deal ; 
Your fcorn, your hate, with that conceal. 

Seem 



w » 



48 FABLES. 

Seem only to regard jour friends. 

But nfe them for jour private ends. 

Stint not to trath the flow of wit ; 
Be prompt to He whene'er 'tis fit. 

Bend all your force to fpatter merits 
Scandal is converiation*s fpirit. 
Boldly to, tv*ry thing pretend. 
And men your talents fliall commend* 
I knew the great. Obferve me right; 
So (hall yon grow like man polite. 

He fpoke» and bowM. With muttering. jawf> 
The wond'ring circle grinnM applaafe. 
Now, warm'd with malice, envy, fpite,. 
Their moft obliging friends they bite; 

And fond to copy human ways, 
PraAiTe new mifchiefs all their days. 

Thus the dull tad, too tall for fchool^ 
With travel finifhes the fool; 
Stadiotts of evVy coxcomb's airs. 
He drinks, games, drefles, whores, and fwears % 
O'erlooks with fcorn z\\ virtuous arts. 
For vke is fitted to his parts* 
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FABLE XV. 

The Philosophbr and the Pheasants. 

^T< H E Sage, awaked at early day, . 
^ Throngh the deep forefi took his way; 

Drawn by the mufic of the groves. 
Along the winding gloom he roves : 
From tree to tree, the warbling throats 
Prolong the fweet alternate notes* 
Bat where he paft,. he terror threwt 
The fong broke ihort, the warblers. flew | 
The throihes chatter'd with affright. 

And nightingales abhor'd his fight i 

All animals before him ran. 

To Ihon the hateful fight of man* 

Whence is this dread of e^*rY creature I 
Hy they our figure or our nature I 

As thus he walk'd in mufing thought 
I£s ear imperfeft accents caught ; 
With cautions ftep he nearer drew. 
By the thick fhade conctal'd from view* 
High on the branch a Pheafant flood. 
Around her all the lifl'ning brood i 
Proud of the bleflings of her nefl» 
She thus a mother's care exprefs'd* • ^ 

Ko 
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No dangers here (hall circuravent» 
Within the woods enjoy contents 

Sooner the hawk or valture tru(l» 

♦ 

Than man $ of animals the word* 

In him ingratitude you fiiid» 

A vice pccuKar to the kind. 

The fheep, whofe annual ileece is iy% 

To guard his health, apd fenre his pridCf 

ForcM from his fold and satire plain» 

Is in the cruel IbamUes ilain* 

The fwarmst who, with induftrions ikill^ 

His hives with wax and honey fill» 

In vain whole futAmer days employed. 

Their Aores are fhld, their race de&oyM. 

What tribute from the goofe is paid I 

Does not her wing all fcience aid f 

Does it not lovers hearts explain. 

And drudge to raife the merchant's gain ? 

What now rewards this general nfe f 

He takes the quills, and eats the g9ore« 

Mao then avoid, deteft his ways ; 

So fafety fhail prolong your days. 

When fervices are thus acquitted. 

Be fure we Fheafants auft be fpitted. 
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FABLE KVI. 

The Pin and the Needle, 

11 Pin, who long had /erv'd a beauty. 
Proficient in the -toiiette's duty,^ 

Had form'd her fleeve, confinM her hair, 

« 

Or giv'u her knot a.fmarccr air, 
Now neareft to her ^eart was plac'd, 

Now in her manteaa'a tail difgrac'd $ 

But could flie partial fortune blaqic, 

Who faw her lovers fcrv'cl the fame? 

At length from all W^ honoois. cafi. 

Through various turns of life ihe paft; 

Now 'glittef 'd on a taylor's arm ; . . 

Mow kept a beggar's infant warm ; . 

Now, rane'd within a mifer's coat. 

Contributes to his yeady groat ; . 

Now, rais'd again from low. approach. 

She vifits in the. dodlor's coach ; 

Here, there, by various fortune toft, 

At'laft in Grefham-hall was loft. 

Charm'd with the wonders of the {how. 

On ev'ry fide, above, belo«v, 

She now of tliis or that enquires. 

What leaft was underftood admires* 

?Ti$ 
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'Tis plain, each thing fo ftrack her mindy 
Her head's of virtaofo kind. 

^nd pray what's this, and this, dear Sir ? 
A needle, fays the interpreter. 
She knew the name. And thus the fooi 
Addrefs'd her as a taylor's tool. 

A Needle with that filthy done. 
Quite idle» all with rufl o'ergron^^ I 
1'oa better might employ your partly 
And aid the femp&'efs in her arts. 
Bat tell me how the friendfhip grew 
Between that paoltry flint and you ? 

Friend, (ays the Needle, ceafe to Blame ; 

I fdlow real worth and fame. ^ ' 

Sjiow^ft thoa the loadflone's pow^r and art^ 

That virtue virtues can impart? 

Of all his talents I partake, 

TVho then can fuch a friend 

Tis I direa the pilot's hand 

To ihun the rocks and treacherous fand: 

By me the difiant world is known» >F 

And either India is our own. ^ 

Had I with milliners been bred,. 

What had I been f the guide of thready 

And drudg'd as vulgar Needles do. 

Of no more confequencc than you. 

FABLE 
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FABLE XVII. 
The Shepherd's Dog ,and the Wolf. 

A Wolf; with hunger £erce and bold» 

RavagM the plains, and thian'd the fold : 
Deep in the wood fecure he lay. 
The thefts of night regal'd the day. 
In vain the ihepherd's wakeful care 
Had fpread the toils, and watch'd the f^iare: 
In vain the dog purfu'd his pace. 
The fleeter robber mockM the chace. 

« * 

As Lightfoot rangM tjbe foreft round« 
By chance his foe's retreat he found. 

Let us a while (he war fufpend. 
And reafon as from friend to friend. 

A truce ? replies the Wolf. 'Tis done. 
The Dog the parley thus begun. 

How can that ftrong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defencelefs kind ? 
Thofe jaws ihould prey on nobler food, 
And drink the boar's and lion's blood. 
Great fouls with generous pity melt. 
Which coward tyrants never felt. 

How 



54 FA 'fe L E S. 

How hannlefi is our fleecy care ! 
Be brave, and let thy mercy fpare. 

Friend, fays the Wolf, the matter weigh 
Nature defign'd us beafls of prey ; 
As fuch, when hunger finds a treat, 
*Ti8 neceHAry Wolves' fhould eat. • 
If mindful of the Bleating weal. 
Thy bofom bora with -real zeal; 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord beftech; 
To him repeat the moving fpeech : 
A Wolf eats iheep but now and then. 
Ten thoufands are de^otir*d by men. 
An open foe may prove a curfe. 
But a pretended friend is worfe. 






FABLE 



••¥•■= •.^.■- 






» 5: 



.jj».^» .J, » -j^* -5^. -j^. .^. .^. .5;. .^. .^. .^. .^- 



FABLE .5. ss 



FABLE XVIIL 
ThePAiNTHit who pleafed nobody and everybody. 

T EST men fafpeft ybor tale untnie, . 

Keep probability in vieiv* 
The traveler, leaping o*er thofe bounds. 
The credit of his 'book confounds. 
Who witE his tongue hath armies routed^ 
Makes ev*n his 'real courage doubted: 
Bat flatt'ry never feems abfurd; 
The flattered always take your word : 
Impoffibilities feem juft; 
They take the ftrongeft praife on truft. 
Hyperboles, thQ* ne'er fo great. 
Will ftill come ihort. of felf-conceit* 

So very like a 'Painter drew. 
That ev'ry eye the picture knew; 
He hit complexk)n, feature, air, * 

So juft, the life itfelf was therCk 
No flatt'ry with -his colours laid. 
To bloom refto/d the ^ded maid; 
He gave each mufcle all its ftrength; 
The mouth, the chiA, the Aofe's length, 

HIa 
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His honeft pencil touch'd with truth. 
And mark'd the date of age and youth. 

He loil; his friends, his pradice faii'd ; 
Triith fhould not always be reveal*d; 
In dafty piles his piAures lay. 
For no one fent the fecond pay. 
Two buftos, fraught with evVy grace» 
A Venus' and Apollo's face. 
He plac'd in view; refolvM^to pleafe> 
Whoever fat, he dsew from thefe. 
From thefe corredled ev*ry feature. 
And fpirited each aukward creature. 

All things were fet; the hour was come^ 
His pallet ready o'er his thumb. 
My Lord appeared ; and felted right 
In proper attitude and light. 
The painter look'd, he iketch'd the piece. 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece. 
Of TitiAN's tints, of GuiDo's air; 
Thofe eyes, my Lord, the fpirit there 
Might well a Raphabl's hand require, 
To give them all the native fire; 
The features fraught with fenfe and vi'it. 
You'll grant are very hard to hit ; 
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But yet with patience you Ihall vieiy . 
Aj much as paint and art can do. 

Obferve the work. My" Lord rcplyM, 
*Till now I thought voj mouth was wide; 
Befidesy my nofe is fomewhat long; 
Dear Sir^ for me, 'tis far too young. 

Oh! pardon me, the artift cryM» 
In this, we painters muH decide. 
The piece ev*n common tyt^ muft firike, 
I warrant it extremely like. 

My Lord examined it a-new; 
No looking-glafs fdem'd half fo true. 

A Lady came* iwith borrowed grace ^ 
He from his Venus form'd her face. 
Her lover praisM the Painter's art; 
So like the pidture in his heart! . 

- t 

To ev*Ty age fome'charm he lent; 
Etr*n Beauties were almoft content. 

Through all the town his art they prais'd; 
His cuftom grew, his piice was raisM. 
Had he thiB real likenef$ fhowiif 
Would any man the picture own t 
But when thus happily he wrought, 
Sach found the likeoefs in his thought. 
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5S FABLES. 



FABLE XIX. 
The Lion and the Cifa. 

TTOW fond are men of rale and places 

Who court it from the mean and bafc I 
Thefe cannot bear an eqtial nigh» 
Bat from fuperior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vulgar joke. 
And lofe their hours in ale and fmoke* 
There o'er fome petty club prefidei • 
So poor, fo paltry it their pride! 
Nay, ev'n with fools whole nights will fit» 
In hopes to be fapreme in wit. 
If the/e can read» to thefe I write» 
To fet their worth in. trueft light* 

A lion-cub, of fordid linind^ 
Avoided all the lion kind; 
Fond of applaufe, he fought the feaib 
Of vulgar and ignoble beaAs ; 
With afles all his time he fpent. 
Their club's, perpetual psefident. 



He 
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fie caaght their manners, looks, and airst 
An afs in every thing, bat ears ! 
If e'er his highnefs meant a joke, 
They grinned applanfe before he fpokc; 
Biit at each word what fhouts of praifel 
Good gods! how natural he brays! 

Slate with flatt'qr and conceit. 
He feeks his royal lire's retreat ; 
Forward, and fond to ihow his parts. 
His Highnefs brays; the Lion ftarts. 

Puppy, that cQrs'd vociferation 
Betrays thy life and coi^verfation : 
Coxcombs, an ever-noiiy race. 
Are trumpets of their own di/grace. 
Why fo fevcre? the Cub replies 5 
Oar fenate always held tne wife. 

How weak is pride! returns Ihe fire; 
AH fools are vain, when fools admire! 
But know, what ftupid a^es prize, 
liions znd noble beafts defpife. 
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• * 

The Old Hen and the Coc.k. 

Eftrain youp child ;.yoa'll fooii believe 
The text which {ays, we (pruhg from Evs* 



As an old Hen led forth her train, 
And feem'd to peck to ihew the grain ; 
She rak'd the chaff, ihe fcratch'd tbe.ground. 
And glean'd the ipadous yard around. 
A giddy chick, to try her wings. 
On the well's narrow margin fprings, 
And prone fhe drops. The Mother's breaft 
All day with forrow was poffefsM. 

A Cock ihe met ; her fon .Axe knew ; 
And in her heart affection grew. 
My fon, fays ihe» I grant your years 
. Have reach'd beyond a Mother's cares« 
' I fee you vigorous, ftrong, and bold ; 
I hear with joy your triumphs told. 
'Tis not fiom Cocks thy fate I dread; 
But let thy ever-wary tread 
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Avoid yoa well; that fatal place 
Is fare perdition to onr race. 
Print thia my coaxial on thy breaft; 
To the jaft gods-I leave the reft. 

He thank'd her care; yet day by day 
His boibm bum'd to diibbey; 
And eytry time the well he faw, 
ScomM in his heart the foolilh law : 
Near and more near each day he drew. 
And loDg'd to try the dang'rous view. 

WI9 was this idle charge? he cries: 
Letconrage female fears defpfle. 
Or did ihe doubt my heart was brave» 
And therefore this inju^on gave? 
Or does her harveft ftore the place, 
A treafare for her younger race; 
And woold flie thus my fearch prevent? 
1 ftand refolv'dy and dare th' event. 

Thus faid. He mounts the margin's ronndt 
And pries into the depth profound. 
He ftretch'd his neck ; and from below 
With ftretching neck advanced a foe: 
With wrath his ruffled plumes he rears. 
The foe with ruffled plumes appears: 

D 3 Threat 
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Threat anfwer'd threat* hu fiuy gtew» 
Headlong to meet the war he flew. 
But when the watry death he foand^ 
He thus lamented aA he drown'd* 

I ne'er had. been in this condition^ 
But for my mother's prohibiti<m» 
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FABLE XXI. 

The Rat-catcher and Cats. 

r-pHE rats by mght fuch aifchief did, 

Bettv was ^^ry mommg chid» 
They und^min'd whole &le» of bftcon^ 
Her. cheefe wg^ fapp'd^ her ttru ^ere tafcen 
Her paiUest ti^&cM. with thlckeft. paA«» 
Were all demolifh'dy ^dod feid wate«. 
She cun'd the, C^t .for waiX t^ (hiCy» i 

Who left her foes 9- i^pxiftant: bpoty^ 

An Engineer, of noted ikill^ 
Engag'd .to ftop the gipv^ii^gfilt T 

: From room tp roooi ]ie nowr fyir^a 
Their haunts, ikw wojrl^, their fecifet ;Ways.| 
Finds where they Tcap^. au ambufcqd^^ 
And whence the nightly fiilly's siade« 

An envious, Cat from place to place^ ' 

Unfeen, attends his fileot pace. . 
She fawy that, if ]^i$, trade; went oa« 
The purring race cuift be iiQidofte;^ 
So, fecretly removps hb. baits. 
And ev'iy ftratagem de^ats.^ .. « 

D 4 Again 
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A^ain he fets the poifon'd toil5» 
And Pafs again the labonr foils. 

What foe (to froftrate my defigns) 
My ichemet thus nightly countermines? 
Incena'dy ht cries : this very hoar 
The wretch ihall bleed beneath my power. 

So faid. A pond'rons trap he broaght^ 
And in the fz£t poor PuA was caoghc 

Smuggler, fays he, dion ihalt be made 
A vidim 10 our lofi of trade. 

The captive Cat, with piteous mews. 

For pardon» life, and freedom foes. 
A fifter of the fcience fpare ; 
One intVell is our conunon care. 

What infoknce! the Man reply*d| 
Shall Cats with us the game divide? 
Were all your interloping band 
Extinguifli'd, or expelPd the land. 
We Rat-catchers might raife our fees. 
Sole guardians of a nation*s cheefe I 
A Cat, who faw the Kftcd knife. 
Thus fpokc, and fcr'd her filler's life* 

In cv'ry age and dime we fee. 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree* 
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Sack hates his ndgbbbar for.cocrQacbiDg.; 

'Squire fiigmatizes Yqaire for. poaching ; 

Beaudes with beauties are in arm^, ' 

And (candal pelts each other's charms ; 

Kings too their neighbour kings dethrone. 

In hope to make the world their own; ^ 

But let Its' Kmit our defiies ; 

Not war like beauties, king»» attd;'£^iiire8; 

Tor though we both one pre)r jpur^,. . ; . .. . 

There's game enough for us and yoo. 
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FABLE XXII; 

The Goat without a Fe^rd, 

IT^IS certain^ ttfffr thoi-'mixdiih paAuis •' 

Dcfcend among the- crow'df like fiUhioQayi 
Excufe flie tbfa'jiif'pridey cQ&oDitt . 
(Th^ mannersi^ tkr ixii! and gieairy • . 
I give to mo«iDC]f8,' a£ei^ doga» ... \: 

FleaSj owls, goats, batteriliesj and hog5« 
I &y, that thefe are proud. What then ? 
I never faid they e^ual men* 

A Goat (aa vain as Goat can be) 

Affedled fingtflarity. 

Whene'er a thymy bank he lound^ 

He rolPd upon the fragrant ground ; 

And then with fond attention flood, 

Tix'd, o'er his image in the flood. '1 

I hate my frowzy beard, he cries | 
My yottth is loH in this dirgoife. 
Did not the females know my vigoar. 
Well might they loath this revVend figure* 
if : 3 '\ i K r Refolv'd 
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FABLE XXrV. 
The Butterfly and the Snail. 

A LL upfUrts iniQleAt in pliu:^. 
Remind us of thcii* vulgar x|ic^ . 

• • • . ^ . • 

As, in the fuhlhine of the morn* 
A Bnuerfly (but* newly born) 
Sat proudly perking on a rof% ; - 

With pert conceit his bo(bm glows; 
His win|;s alT (glorious to' behold) 
Bedropt with azurb, j^C and gold. 
Wide he difplaysj the fpangled* dew 
Reilefts his tyts^ ^nd> various hue. 
His now forgotten' friend, a Snail, 

L * t . ^ ' 

Beneath his noufe, with (limy trail 

« . • ■• 

Crawls o'er the grafsj whom when he ^les^ 
In wrath he to tlic gard'ner cries: 

• < 

What means yon peafant's daily toil, 
From choaking weeds to rid the foil ? 
Why wake you to* the mbrnihg's care? 
Why with new arts. correA the year ? 
Why grows the peach wi^h crimfon hue? 
Agd lyhy the plumb's inviting blue ? * 

''^ Wer* 
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Were they to feaft his tafte defiga'd^. J^l 

That ▼ermin of voracious kind? 
Crafli then the flow> the pilPriog race; 
80 purge thy garden from difgrace. 

What arrogance! the Snul repljr'di 
How infolent is npftart pride ! 
Hadft thoa not thas with infalt vaifl|» ' 
Provok'd my patience to complain^ 
I had conceaPd thy meaner birth* 
Nor trac'd thee to the fcum of earth* 
For &arce nine fans have wak'd the hoors^ 
To fwdl the fruit* and paint the flow'is* 
Since I thy humbler life ibrvey'd* 
In ba(e and fordid gniiie array'd $ 
A hideous infed, vile, unclean. 
You (Iragg^d a flow and noifome train; 
And from your fpider-bowels drew 
Foul film, and fpun the dirty clue» J 

I own my' humble li£?, good friend^ 
S^ail was I born, and Snail (hall endw 
And what's a Butterfly ? At hefl:*. 
He^s but a caterpillar,, dref! ^ 
And all thy race (a numerous feed} 
£hali prove of caterpillar breed*. 

FABLE 
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FABLE XXV. 

The Scold and the Parrot, 

P^jnHE haiband,thas repr^v'd hii wife: 
"^ Who deal9' in ii»ni^u lire> in Srift» 
Art choa the heiaid of. diftraee, 
Denoattdog yif$i to all thy rajcel 
Can nothing qaell thy thonder*! rage^- 
Which fyaies nor fiiendt nor fer» nor age I 
That Yixen toogne of yoor'is my dear» 
Alanna oor i^ghboufi fir and near. 
Good Gods I 'tis, like a rolling river. 
That morm'rittg floi¥9» and flows for ever! 
Ne'er tir'd, perpetual diftofd fowing I . 
Like fame, it gathers flrength by going, 
Htlghdayl the .flippant tbngne repfiet. 
How folemn is the fool! how wife! 
Is nature's choiceft gift debarred? 
Nay, frown not ;. for I will be heard. 
Women of late are finely r|dden» 

A Parrot's pritilege forbidden i 

Yott praife his talk, his iqaalling fi>ng ; 

But wives are always in the wrong. 



Now 
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Now reputadoiis flew in pieces 
Of mothers, diyightcrs, aunts, and nieces : 
She ran the Parrot's language o'er. 
Bawd, hufly, drunkard; flut and whorcj 
On all the i^x fhe veiita hef fury, 
Tries and* oo»3eMna^ witkoot » j«ry« " 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, inonbejs dog» and Vii^t . 
All join their lbK0e» tx> confoiuid her^ 
PuTs TpHs^ die monkeys chatters. iOMid \^i. 
The yelping I ou»h^ hteli <fl[)MiIts.i^ 
The magpye bfaifca one «ll ^er Auil^ f 
Poll, in the upsoar* fiom his cage. 
With thik.stbttke ou**limam'd het i!agf# 

A Parrot is for tattjag priz^dv 
But prattling' wo^ftt are de%k^di 
She who atlscks anotJ&ec'B Jusqoiik, - .. 
Draws ev'ry living thing upon heri 
Think, Madam, when yoa ftretch yout Juhgs^ 
That 'all your* neighbours toa havOr tongues^ 
One flander mull ten thoufiui4 gei^ 
The world with int'bd pqrs the debiu 
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FABLE XXVr. 
The Cur and the Mastiff. 

A Saeaking Ciir# tine mafler's fyy^ 
^^ Rewarded f^r las daily Iif» 
With iecret jealoufies and ftara 
•&t all together by the cars*. V 

Poor Pafs t9*d^y was> im difgraeet 
Another cat fupplj^'d her ptase^ 
The hoand wu 6eat» ftko Muftiff ehj^^ 
The monkey wat the riogm fbrhftdi. 
Each to his deaijeft friend grew QfYf 
And none conld teU the reafoa ivhy» ... 

A plan,ta rob the houfe was U4« 
The thief, with lov^ f^a'd. ijl0 m«id.j^ 
Cajol'd the Car» and ftrok'd his head» 

And bought his fecrecy wi^ bread. 
He next the Mafiiff's honour try'd, 
Whofe honeft jaws the bribe defy'd* 
He ilretchM his hand to- giroffer more^ 
The furly^Dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur; with indignation 

The 'mafter took his information. 

Hang 
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Hang him, the villain's cnrs'd, he cries; 
And round his neck the halter ties. 

The Dog his humble fuit preferrMy 
And beggM in juftice to be heard. 
The mafter fat* On either hand 
The cited dogs confronting ^and; 
The Cur the bloody tale relates. 
And* like a lawyer, aggravates. 

Jadge not unheard, the Maftif! cryM, 
Bat weigh the caafe of either fide. 
Think not that treachery can be joft,^ 
Take not informers worda on traft. . 
They ope their* band to ev^ry pay. 
And you and me by turns betray. 

He fpoke. And all the trudi appearM* 
The Cur wais hanged,- the MaftiiF dcar'd. 
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FABLE XXVII. 
The Sick Man and the Angxl. 

T S there no hope ? the fick man faid. 

The filent dodtor fliook his head. 
And took his leave with figns of forroir» 
Defpairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When thus the Mi|n» with gafping breath; 
I feel the chilling wound of death : 
Since I moil bid the world adiea. 
Let me my former life review* 
I grant, my bargains well were made^ 
But all men over-reach in trade ; 
*Tis felf-defence in each profeffion. 
Sure felf-defence is no tranlgreiEon. 
The little portion in my lumds» 
* Sy good fecarity on lands, 
Is well increased. If unawares^ 
My juftice to myfelf and heirt. 
Hath let my debtor rot in jail^ 
For want of good fufficient bail ; 
If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 
Eeduc'd^ family to need. 
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My hope on charity depends. 

When I am numbered with the dead. 

And aAt my pious gifts are read, 

fiy heav'n and earth 'twill then be known. 

My charities were amply £bown« 

An Angel came. Ah friend ! he cry'd. 
No more in flatt'ring hope confide. 
Can thy .good deeds in fiwmcr timee 
Outweigh the balance of thy Crimea ? 
What widow or what orphan prays 

m 

To crown thy life with length of days ? 
A pious axon's in ti^ power. 
Embrace with joy the happy hour. 
N0W9 while you draw the vital air« 
Prove your inteation is fiacere. 
This inftant give a .hundred pound ^ 
Yoi;r neighbours want, and you abound. 

By why fuch hafte.! the fick Man whines; 
Who knows as yet wiiat heav'n deftgns ? 
!l^erhaps I may recover ftill. 
That fum and moitb are in my will. 

Fool, fays the Vifibn, now 'tis plain, 
Vour life, your foul, your heav'n was gain. \ 

From 
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From cv'ry fide, with all your might. 

You fcrap'd, and icrap'd beyond your rights 

And after deach would fdn atobe. 

By giving what is not your own. 

While there is life, there's hope, he cryM. 

Then why ^uch iiaftc I (o jgnan^ and dy'xi. 
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FABLE XXVm. 

The Persiak, the Suk, and the Clouo. 

T S there a bard whom ge&ius fires, 

Whofc cv'ry thoaght the God inipires? 
When envy reads the nervous lines. 
She frets, ihe rails, Ihe raves, flie pines i 
Her hiiling fnakes with venom (Well; 
She calls her venal train from hell: 
The fervile fiends her nod obey. 
And all Curl's authors are in pay. 
F^e calls up calumny and fpite. 
Thus fhadow owes its birth to light. 

As proftrate to the God of day. 
With heart devout, a Perfian lay. 
His invocation thus begun. 

Parent of light, all-feeing Sun, 
Prolific beam, whofe rays difpenfe 
^he various gifts of providence. 
Accept our praife, our daily prayer. 
Smile en our fields, and blefs the year* 

A Clond* 
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A Clottdj who mock'd hla grateful tongue. 
The day with Adden darknefs hung; 
With pride and envy fwell'dt aloud 
A voice thus thunderM from the cloud. 

Weak is this gaudy God of thine. 
Whom I at will forbid to inline* 
Shall I nor vows, nor incenfe know? 
Where praife is due, the praife beftow. 

With fervent zeal the Perfian mov'd. 
Thus the proud calumny reproVd. 
It was that God, who claims my prayer. 
Who gave thee birth, and rais'd thee there; 
When o'er his beams the veil i^ thrown. 
Thy fubftance is but plainer ihown. 
A paffing gale, a pufF of wind 
Di(pels thy thickeft troops combin'd. 

The gale arofcj the vapour toft 
(The fport of winds) in air was loft ; 
The glorious orb the day refines. 
Thus envy breaks, thus merit ibines. 



£ FABLE 



t2 FABLES. 



■* . * i*. 



FABLE XXIX. 

The Fox at the point of Death* 

it Fox, in life's extreme decay, 
^^ Weak, fick, and faint, expiring lay ; 
All appetite had left his maw. 
And age difarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
His num'roos race around him ftand 

• 

To learn their dying fire's commands 
He raisM his head with whining mpan« 
And thus was heard the feeble tone^ . 

Ah, fons'! from evil ways depart: 
My crimes lie heavy on my heart. 
^ee, fee, the murder*d geefe appear 1 
Why are thoic bleeding turkeys th^e.? 
Why all around this icackling ^ain. 
Who haunt my ears for chicl^en flaini 

The hungry Foxes round them ftar'd^ 
And for the promis*d feafl prepaj'd* I 

Where, Sir, is all this dainty cheer ^ 
Nor turkey, goofe, nor hen is here« 
Thefe are the phantoms of your hraip. 
And your fons lidk their lips in vain. 

O gluUQAS t 
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Xy gluttons ! fajs the drooptng fire, 
Reilraia inordinate defirc. 
Toar liqu'rifli ufie you ftall deplore^ , - 
When peace o( ooaToience it na mofo. 
Does not the hqju^ b^lr^y our p^qc^ 
And gins and goos ^knsy our raoe ^ 
Thieves dread the fearching eye of pow'r> 
And never feel the quiet hoar. 
Old age (which few of us (hall know) 
Now puts a period to my woe. 
Would you true happinefs attain. 
Let honefty your paffions rein ; 
•So live in credit and efleein, 

« 

Jind the good name yQaloft^ redeem. 

The counrd's good, a Pox replies. 
Could we perform what you advife. 
Think what our anceftors have done; 
A line of thieves from fon to fon : 
To us defcends the long di(grace. 
And infamy hath mark'd our race* 
Though we, l^ce harmlefs flieep, (hould feed> 
Honeft in thought, in word, and deed; 
Whatever hen-rooft is decreas'd. 
We fhall be thought to fhare the feaft, 
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The ckange (hall never be bdiev'd. 
A loft good name is ne'er retriev'd. 
Nay, then, replies the feeble Fox» 
(But hark ! I iiear a hen that clocks) 

Go, but be moderate in your food; 
A Chicken too might do me good* 
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FABLE XXX. 
The Betting-Dog suid the Partridge. 

fnpHE ranging Dog the ftubble tries. 

And fearchefr ev'ry breeze that flies ; 
The (cent grav^a warm ; with cautioiii fear 
He creeps, and pbints the covey near; 
The men, in iilence, far behind, 
Conicioas pf game, the net nnbind;' ^ 

A Partridge, with experience wife/ 
The frandful pnqiaration fpies: 
She mocks their toils, alarms Ker brood ; 
The covey fprings, and feeks the wood; 
Bat ere her certain wing (he tries. 
Thus to the creeping ipaniel cries. 
Thou fawning Aive to man^s deceit. 
Thou pimp of luxury, fneaking cheats 
Of thy whole fpecies thou difgrace, 
Pogs ihoold difown thee of their race ! 
For if I judge their native par^, ^ 

They're born with open honeft hearts; '^^Pl^ 



And, ere they ferv'd man*s wicked ends, ^! *^ 

Were gen'rous foes, or real friends. . 
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When thin the Dog with fcornfttrfmile:: 
Secure of wing^, thou dar'ft revile. 
Clowns are to polifti'd manners blind;: 
How ign'rant is die rufiick mind ! 
My worth fagacious courtiers fee, <j 

And to preferment rife, like me. 
The thriving, pimp, who beauty fcts,. 
Hath oft' enhanc'd a nation's debts : 
Friend fets his friend, withont. regard ^ 
And minifiers his ikill reward : 
Thus train'd by mao, I learot Us ways,. 
And growing favonf fcaJIs my days. 

I might have goefs'd,: t&e Partridge faid. 
The place where you were traia'd and ftd^ 
Servants are apt, and iti a trice 
Ape to a hair their mailer's vice. 
You came from court, you fay. Adieu,, 
She feid,. and to the covey flew. 
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FABLE XXXL 
Thc Univerfal AppARiTioN'r 

A Rake» by cv'ry paffion ml'd, 
■^ With ev*ry \»icc hfs youth had coords 
Difeafe his tainted blood affails; 
His fpirits droop, his vi^ur fails ^ 
With fecret ills at home he pines,. 
And, like infiM old age, declines. 

As,, twingM with pain^ he penfive ^iXpr 
And raves, and frays> and fwears by £ts; 
A ghaftly phahtDtti, lean and wan» 
Before him rofe, and thns began* 

My name perhaps hath reachM your ear ; 

Attend, and bIS advised by Care. 
Nor love, nor honour^ wealthy nor pbw'r» 
Can give the heart a chearful hoQr» 
When health is loft. ^^ timely wife : 
With health all taite of pleafim flies^ 
Thus faid, the phantom difappears.. 
The wary counfel wak'd his fears; 
He now from all excefs abflains. 
With phyfick purifies his veins i, 
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And, to procure a fober life, 
Refolves to venture on a wife* 

But now again the Sprite afcends. 
Where'er he walks his ear attends; 
Infinnates that beauty's frail. 
That perfeyerance muft prevail ; 
With jealouiles his brain inflames. 
And whifpers all her lover's names. 
In other hours (be repfefents 
lli§ hottihold charge, his annual rents,' 

Increafing debts, perplexing duns. 
And nothing for his younger fons. 

Strait all his thought to gain he turns. 
And with the thirft of lucre bums* 
But when po£efs'd of fortune's (lore, 
The $pe£lre haunts him more and more; 
Sets want and mifery in view. 
Bold thieves, and all the murd'ring crew ; 
Alarms him with eternal frights, 
Infefts his dream, or wakes his nights. 
How (hall he chafe this hideous gueft ? 
Pow'r may perhaps protefl his re(l. 
To pow'r he rofe. Again- the Sprite 
Befets him morning, noon and night; 
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Talks of Ambition^s tott'ring feat. 
How EnVy perfecutes the. greats 
Of rival hate> of treacherous friends. 
And what dxfgrace his fall attends. 

The court he quits to fly from Care,. 
And feeks the peace of rural air : 
His groves, his fields, »mus'd his hours; 
He prun'd his trees, he tais'd his flowers. 
But Care again his fleps purfues; 
Warns him of blafls, of blighting dews. 
Of plundering infedls, fnails and rains. 
And droughts that ftarVd the laboured plains. , v 
A\»oad, at home, the SpeAre's there: 
In vain we feek to fly from Care. 

At length he thus the Ghoft addrefl, 
Since thou mufl be my conflant gueft. 
Be kind, and follow me no more; 
For Care by right fliould go before.. 
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Fy^BLE XXXII. 
The two Owls, and^tbe Sp.Aitja.cOW«; 

inpWO forvul Owls . tql^dttr &^ 
- Conferring thai ii Aieamckat. • 
How is the: nodir« tafte dtta^dl 

Where's thie^ M^^.towftt^ni^Ald? • ' . ' 

Qur worth the G«eciM Aiges knew ;. ^ 

They gave our fires the honouf doe;. 

They weighM- thdr d^^ty. of fewls^ 

And pry^d into ♦the depth oF Owls. • 

Athensi the fefttofi learned, fiune', ^ 

With.gcn'ralw voice, revci'd out name^; 

Qn merit titie was conferf-d, • 

And all ador'd tW Athenian bird,. 

Brother, yoo reafoArweU# replies -^ 

The folemn ma^t witfah^tf-flmt eye^l . - . 

Right. . A tbens was , the. feat of learning* . 

Add truly- wifdom is difcerniDg. 

£eiides, on Pallas' helm. we iit*. 

The type and p^nameot of wit :* 

Bttl nowy alas 1: we're qtute neglefted,. 

And a pert Spairgw^s. more refpefted. 

A. Sparrow,, 
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Ar Sparrow, who was lodg'd befide. 
Overhears them food! each- otfaer^s pride. 
And thus he nimbly rents his heat. 

Who meets a fool moil find conceit. 
I grant, you were it Athens gracM, 
And on Mhierva's hcliU were placM ; 
Bat ev'ry bird that wings the iky. 
Except an Owl, can tell you why. 
From hence they taught tlieir fchools to know 
How fialfe we judge by outward (how; 
That we ihould never looks efleem. 
Since fools as wife as yon might ktm^ 
Would yott- coikenipt aitd fcorn avoid. 
Let your vwn-glory be dcftroy*d: • t 

Homble your arrogance of thought, 
Porfne the ways by nature Uught^ 
So ihall you find defidous fare; 
And grateful farmers praife your care j; 
So ihall fleek mice your chace reward^ 
And no keen cat find more regard* 
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FABLE XXXIIL 

The Courtier and Proteus. 

VX7Heiic*cr a coartier'a out of place, 

* The coontry ihelters his difgrace; 
Where, doom'd to exercife and health, 
Kb honfe and gardens own his wealth. 
He builds new fchemes, in hope to gain 
The plnnder of another reign ; 
Like Pbilip*s fon, would fain be dping^ 
And iighs for other realms to ruin« 

As one of thefe (without his wand) 
Penfive along the winding firand 
EraplpyM the folitary hoar. 
In projefls to regain his pow'r ; 

4 

The waves in fpreading circles ran, 
Proteas arofe, and thus began* 

Cume you from Court ! For in yoor mtea 
J^ felf-important ^ir is (een* 

He frankly oym'd his friends had trick'd him» 
And how he fefl his party's vidlim* 

Know, fays t^ God, by matchlefs (kill 
I change to cv'ry (hape at willj 

Bat 
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Bat yet» Fm told, at court you fee 
Thofe who prefame to rival me. 

Thus faid. A fnake, with hideous tratlt 
Proteas extends his fcaly mail. 

Know, fays the Man, though proud in place^ 
All courtiers are of reptile race. 
Like youy they take that dreadful form, ' 
Baik in the fun, and fly the ftorm; 
With malice hifs, with envy glote. 
And for convenience change their coat; 
With new-got luftre rear their head» 
Though on a dunghill born and bred. 

Sudden the God a lion flands; 
He (hakes his mane, he fpurns the fands | 
Now a fierce lynx, with fiery glare, 
A wolf, an afs, a fox, a bear. 

Had I ne'er liv'd at court, he cries. 
Such transformation might furprife ; 
But there, in. qaeil of daily game. 
Each able courtier aAs the fame. 
Wolves, lions, lynxes, while in place. 
Their friends and fellows are their chafe. 
They play the bear's and fox's part ; . 

Now rob by force, now fieal with art* 

They 
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They fometimes hi thd fihtiSe^ bray^ ;. 
Or, changed again to beftfts bf ptt^^ 
Down from the Hon td df^ ape,, 
PraAife the frauds ofeyfry ikape»^ 
So faid. Upon tht God he flies^ 
In cords the ftruggling captive ties* 
Now, Proteoi, now (to fru^ comprfl'd)!^ 
Speak, and conftffi thy tti excell'd. , 
Ufe ftrength, furprfae, 6e ^At yon wil^. 
The courtier? findi ^vafions flill: 
Not to be bound bjr any ties. 
And never fozc'd to leave his tiet*. 
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TKc Mastiffs. 

^r^HOS^ who in. quarrels interpofe». 
Maft/often? wipe a bloody nofe. 

A Maftiff;. of tm Sitglifli blo<kl». . 
liov'd fighting^ bm^ tMMi |ti» fdod. 
When dogs were ftarlkig fbi* t bone^. 
He, long'd to make tht Waf bisowoi 
And often fotad (when twcl> contend)^ 

IV) interpofe obtained hir end ;* 

• • • • 

He ^tfd is bis Dntpxng pace*; 
The fears of honour feant'd bis facev 
In ev'ry limb a gaih appears. 
And frequent, fights retreneh'd his ettrs». 

As, on a ttole, he heard fxiom far. 
Two dog» engag'd iti hoiiy War, 
Away he fcoors and layi about him».. 
Refolv'd flo fray (hould: be widiout him*. 

Forth from his yard a tanner fiies,^ 
And to the bold idtrtidef ctid&. 

A cudgel (hall coned your manners* 
Vhci^ce f£rttng thit curfed hate to ymnen f: 



Whild: 
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White on my dog you vent your fpite. 
Sirrah ! 'tis me yon dare Hot bite. , 

To fee the battle thus perplexM» 
With eqaal rage a butcher vex^d, 
HoarTe-icreaming from the circled crowds 
To the curs'd Maftiff* cries alond. 

Both Hockley-hole and Mary*bone 
The combats of my Dog have known* 
He ne^er, like bullies cowardvhearted^ 
Attacks in public^ to be parted. 
Think not, rafh fool, to iharc his femef 
Be his the honour or the fliame. 

Thus faid, they fwore, and rav'd like thundez 
Then dragg'd their faften'd dogs a£iinde£; 
While clubs and kicks from, ev'iy fide 
Rebounded from the MaftiiF's hide. 

All reeking now with fweat and blood,. 
A while the parted warriors ftood» 
Then pour'd upon the meddling, foe ;. ' 
Whoy woniedy. howl'd and fprawl'd below*. 
He rofe ; and limping from the fray. 
By both fides mangled, fneak*d away. 
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FABLE XXXV. 

The BARt£Y-Mow and the Dunghilu 

TTOW many faacy airs we meet 

From Temple-bar to Aldgate-ftrcet ? 
ProQd rogoesy who ihar*d the Sottth*fea pre/i 

And fprung like maihrooms in a day I 
They think it mean» to condefcend 
To know a brother or a friends 
They blufli to hear their mother's name. 
And by their pride expofe their fhame. 

As crofs his yard^ at early day, 
A careful farmer took his way. 
He ftop'd, and, leaning on his fork, 
Obferv'd the flail's inceiTant work. 
In thought he meafurM all his flore. 
His geefe, his hogs, he numbered o'er; 
In fancy weigh'd the fleeces fliom. 
And maltiply'd the next year's corn. 

A Barley-mow, which flood befide; 
Thus to its mofing mafler cry'd. 

Say 



$8 P A B L E S* 

Sayr good Sir. is it fit or right 
To treat me with negled and flight? 
Me, who cdntilbute to your cheilfr 
Aad raife your Mirth with Ale. and beer j^ 
Why thus infultedy thus difgracM, 
And that vile Dunghill near me plac'd ? 
Are thofe poor fweepings of a groom. 
That filthy fight, that nauTeous fume, 
Meet objedls heref Command it hence t 
A thing fo mean muft give otfence. 

The humble Dunghill thus reply'd* 
Thy mailer hears, and mocks thy pride : 
Infult not thus the meek and low; 
la me* thjf benefador know ;, 
My warm afiiftance gave thee birth,. 
Or thou hadft perifli'd low in earth ;^ 
But upftarts, to fupport their ftation^ 
Cancel at once all obligation* 
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F A B X. E XXXVI. 

Pythagoras aiid the Countryman*. 

T)Yth AC-'^RJts rofe* at early dawn» 
By ibaring dieditatioil drawa. 

To breathe the frs^zntt of the iidy> 
Through flowVy fields he took hh way*. 
fe^snofing cetitenpliitioii wxrtnt 
His fleps milled him to a farm,. , 

Whcre^ on the hdder'd' tdpmoff A>uad^ 
A peafant ftdod; tht hftmmer'^ ibtmd 

» 

Shook^tfae weak, bart.' Sayi friend, wh^t case 
Calls for thy honeft labour there I 

The Cloven, with furly voice repKes^, 
Veng^ce dead for juftice c»-ies. 
Thb kite, by daily rapine fed. 

My hens annoy, my tarkeys dread. 

At length his Forfeit Hfe hath paid;; 

See on the wall his wings difplay'd^. 

Here .nail'd,.,a terror to his kind. 

My fowls Aiall future fafety find; 

My yard the thriving poultry feed. 

And my barn's refnfe fat the breed*. 

Ensjid; 
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Friend, fays the Sage, the doom is wife f 
For publick good the murd'rer dies.. 
Bat if thefe tyrants of the air 
Demaiui a featence fo fevere. 
Think how the glutton, Hun, devours^ 
What bloody feafls regale his hoars I . 
O impudence of power and mighti 
Thus to condemn a hawk or kitet 
When thou perhaps, camivVous finner^ 
Hadft pullets yeflerday fox dinner I 

Hold, cryM the Clown» with paffion heated*. 
Shall kites and men alike be tMated? 
Wheaheav'n the world with creatures ftor'd* 
Man was ordain'd their Cbv'reign lord. 

Thus tyrants boaft, the Sage reply'd, 
Whofe murders fpring from power and pride* 
Own then this manUke kite is flain 
Thy greater lux*ry to fuftainj 
For • " Petty rogues fubmit to fate, 
" That great ones may enjoy their ftate.*** 

• G A S T H't D X 8 F « W 8 A R T. 
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FABLE XXXVir. 

The Farmer's Wife and the Raven. 

"^tttHY arc thofe tears.? why droops your'head? 

Is then your other holband dead? 
Or does a worfe difgrace betide? 
Hath no one fince his death apply 'd? 
Alas! you know the caufe too well: 
The fait is fpih, to me it fell. 
Then to contribute to my lofs. 
My knife and fork were laid acrois; 
On Friday <oo! the day I dread! 
Would I were fafe at home in bed! 
Laft night (I vow to heav'n *tis true) 
Bounce from the fire a cbffin flew. 
Next poft fome fatal news ihall telK 
God iend my Cornifli friends be welll 

Unhappy widow, ceafe thy tears, ' 
Nor feel affliction in thy fears. * 
Let hot thy ftomach be fufpended ; 
Eat now, a^d weep when dinner's ended ; 
And when the butler dears the table. 
For thy deferty 111 read kiy fable.. 

Betwixt her fwagging pannier's load 
A farmer's wife to market rode, 

And^ 
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Andy jogging on» with tbooghtfnl care 
^amm'd up the profits of her ware ; 
When, iUrttog frooi her.fiiver dream. 
Thus far and wide was. heard her i<fream« 

That ravea on yt)n left-hand oak- 
(Curfe on his ill-botiding croak) 
Sodes me no good. No mere ihe faid. 
When poor blind Ball, with ftumbling tread. 
Fell prone; o'ertarn*d the pannier lay. 
And her maih'd eggs be^ow'd the way. 

She, fprawling in the yellow road, 
Rail'd, fwore and c^rs'd. Thou croaking toad» 
A murrain take tjiy whorefon tbrpatl 
I knew misfort.qne in the note. 

r 

Dame, quoth the Hayen, fp^^ your osktkh 
Unclench your fift, ai^ wi^e youc cloatbs« 
By why on me thofe cq^rfe^ thrown f 
Goody, the fault was all yQ9r Qwn ; 
For had yon laid this brittle wi^v. 

On Dun, the old fore-footfid qiajre, 

». • . ' - ' 

Though all the ravens of t]^e bundred* 

With croaking had ypar tomgac iMJt-'thundef'd* 
Sure-footed Dun had kept her Ugh 
And you^ good woQiaj>, fav'd your 9f(g?' 
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FABLE XXXVIIL 
The Turkey and the Ant. 

* * 

IK other men we faults pan (py, 
• • • * 

And blapie the mote th^t dims their Cft^ 
£ach little (peck ao4 UemiAi ^nd, 
■ To oar owa ftronger errors bliiKL 

A Turkey, tir'd of conimo,Q fqodi 

Forfook the bam, and ijbaght the wood » 

Behind her ran an infant train, 

CoUe^ng here and thece a grain. 

Draw near, my birds, the modier cries^ 

This hill delicious fare fupplies ; 

Behold, the bufy Negroe race. 

See, millions blacken all the place! 

Fear not. Like me with freedom eat$* 

An Ant is moft delightful meat. 

How blefsM, how cnvy'd were our life. 

Could we but Ycape the pouU'rer's knife J 

But man, curs'd man, on turkeys preys. 

And ChriJ^mas (horteas all oor days; 

Som&- 
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Sometimes with oilers we combine^ 
Sometimes affift the fav*iy chine. 
From the low peafimt to the lord. 
The Turkey fmokes on ev'iy board. 
Sure men for gluttony are curs'd. 
Of the fev'n deadly &ns the woril. 

An Ant» who climb'd beyond hb reach. 
Thus anfwer'd from the neighboring beech. 
Ere you remark another's (in. 
Bid thy own confcience look within ; 
Controul thy more voracious bill. 
Nor for a breakfaft nations kill. 
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FABLE XXXIX. 
The Father and Jupiter. 

^r^HE Man to Jove his foit preferred ; 

He begg*d a wife. His prayer wa« heard* 
Jove wondered at his bold addreffing: 
For how precarious is the blefliDgl 

A wife he takes* And now for heira 
Ag^ he worries heay'n with prayers* 

Jove nods aflent. Two hopefd boys 
And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now, more folidtous he grew. 
And fet their futnre lives in view 1 
He faw that all refped^ and duty 
Were paid to wedth, to power, and beauty* 

Once more, he cries, accept ray prayer; 
Make my lov'd progeny thy care. 
Let my firft hope, my fav'rite boy, 
AU fortune's' richeft gifts enjoy. 
My next with fiiong ambition fire : 
May favour teach him to afpire; 
Till he the ftep of pow'r afcend. 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 

F With 
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With evVy grace, with ev'ry charxn» 
My daughter's perfed features arm. 
If Heav'n approve, a Father's blcfs'd. 
Jove fmiks* and grants his full reqnefl. 

The firft, a mifer at the heart, 
Studious of ev'ry griping art. 
Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pain. 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increafe, 
He neither wakes nor ileeps in peace ; 
In fancy'd wai^t (a wretch compleat) 
He flarves, and yet. he dares not eat. 

The next to fudden honours grew : 
The thriving art of courts he knew : 
He reach'd the height of power and place ; 
Then fell, the vidinv of difgrace. 

Beauty with early bloom fupplles 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes. 
* I'he vain coquette each fuit difdains. 
And glories in her lover's pains. 
With age (he fades> each lover flies, 
* Conteron'd, forlorn, (he pinea and dies. 

When Jove the Father's grief furvey'd. 
And heard him Heav'n and Fate upbniid, 

Tha» 
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Th«s fpoke the God. By oodxrard ihowr. 
Men judge of happinefs and woe : 
Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to dire^ th* eternal will ? 
Seek virtue ; and, of that pofleft, 
To Providciacc refign die reft. 
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FABLE XL. 
The Two. Monkeys. 

rr^H E learned, fall of mimri priikv 
*** The Fopt of oatwaird flpw deride i 
The Fop, with leaming at defiance, 
ScoflFs at the pedant, and the fdence : 
The Don, n fonnal. folemn Ikrutter, 
Defpifes Monfieor's ain and flutter; 
While Monfieur mocks the formal fool. 
Who looks, and ipeaks, and walks by rule. 
Britain, a mediey of the twain. 
As pert as France, as grave as Spain ; 
In fancy wifer than the reft, > 

Laughs at them both, of both the jeft. 
Is not the poet's chiming clofe 
Cenfar'd by all the fons of profe ? 
While bards of quick imagination 
Defpife the fleepy profe narration. 
Men laugh at Apes, they men contemn; 
For what are we, but Apes to them ? 

Two Monkeys went to Southwark fair, 
No critics had a fourer air : 



They 
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They ftre'd their way thraogh <li%gled folks, 
'Who gap'd to ouch Jadc-fivdding'* jokea ; 
Then took their tickets for the Ikow^ 
And got by chance the fbremoft row. 
To fee their grkve obferving face^ 
Provok'd a laugli tki^ugh aU the place. 

Brother, fays Png, and lam'd his head. 
The rabble's monftrooily ill bred. 

Now through the booth loud hifles ran 
Nor ended till the Aew began. 
The tumbler whirles the ttf**fli^ fOiiiKb 
With ibmerfets h^ fliakes the gmuid > 
The cord beneath the deleter fpringi; 
Aloft in air the Ttoker ftvings $ 
Diftorted now, now prone depends. 
Now through his twlAed arms afcends : 
The crowd, in wonder and delight 
With clapping hands applaud the fight. 

With fmiles, quoth Pug, If pranks like thefe 
The giant Apes of reafon pleafe. 
How would they wonder at our arts ; 
They muft adore us for our parts. 
High on the twig I've feen you cling ; 
Play, twlfl and turn in airy ring: 

F 3 How 
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How can thofe clofni/ things, like me. 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree t 
Bat yety by this appktafe, we find 
Thefe emulators of our kind 
Difcern our worth, our parts regard. 
Who our mean mimics tbas reward* * 
Brother, the grinning mate replies. 
In this I grant that Man is wife. 
\^liile good example they parfae. 
We muS allow fome praife if due $ • 
But when they ftrain beyond their gmde^ 
I laugh to fcom the mimic pride. 
For how fantaftic Is the fight. 
To meet men always bolt upright, 
Becaufe we fometimes walk on twot 
I hate the imitating crew. 
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FABLE XLI. 
The Owl and the Farmer. 

A N Owl of grave deport and mien, ' 
^^^ Who (like the Turk) was feldom feen, - 
Within a 'barn had chofe his ftation. 
As fit for prey and contemplation. 
Upon a beam' aloft he fits, 
And nods, and feems to think, by fits* 
>So have I feen a man of news, - 
Or Poft-boy, or Gazette perufe ; 
Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profound. 
And fix the fate of Europe round. 
Sheaves pil'd on- fheaves hid all the floor » ' • 
At dawn of morn, to view his (lore '. 
The Farmer came^ The hooting gueft 
His felf-importance thus cxprcfl. 

Reafon in man is mere pretence: 
How weak, how ihallow is his fenfe ! 
To treat with fcorn the Bird of night. 
Declares his folly, or his fpite. 
Then too, how partial is his praife I 
The lark's, the linnet's chirping lays 

F 4 Tq 
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To Ilk iU-jttdgiBg ears are fine; 

ilnd nightingales are all divine. 

Bat the more knowing feather'd race 

See wifdom flasip'd upon tay hcc. 

Whene'er to viiit ligkt I deign» 

What flocks of fowl compofe my train ! 

Like flaves, they crowd mjr flight behind^ 

And own me of foperior kind. 

The Fanner laugh'd, and diot r^y'dt 
Thondall important lump of pride, 
Dar'fl thou with thai harfli grating tonguo 
Depreciate birds of warbling fong ? 
Indalge thy fpleen* Know, men and fowl 
Regard thee, as thoa art, an OwL 
Befldes, proud Blockhead, be not vain 
0£ what thoa call'ft thy flaves and train. 
Few follow wi£iom or her hiles; 
Fools in derifion follow fools. 
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FABLE XLII. 
The-JuooLERs. 

A J^SS^^' ^^^S throagh all die town ' 
■^^ Had raisM hb fortune ^nd renown ; 
You*d think (fo far as art traufeends) 
The Devil at his fingers ends. 

Vice heard his fanie» ih(s read his bill ; 
Convinced of his inferior (kill» 
She'foaght his booth> and from the crowd 
DefyM the man of art aloud. 

Is this then he Co fam'd for flight ? 
Can this flow bungler cheat your fight? 
Dares he .with me dsfpute the prize ? 
I leave it to impartial eyes; 

Provok'd, the Juggler Cry'd, *Tis done. 
In fcience I fubmit.to none. 

Thus faid. The cups and balls he play'd ; 

« 

liy tornsy this hercy that there, conveyed. 
The cards9 obedient to his words. 
Are by a fUUp turn*d to birds* 
His little boxes change, the grain : 
Trick after tiick deludes the -traio* 

Fs He 
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He (hakes his bag, he (hews all fair; 
His fingers fpread, and nothing there; 
Then bids it rain with (howers of gold» 
And now his iv'ry eggs are told, 
fiat when from thence the hen he draws^ 
Amaz'd fpe^ators ham applaufe. 

Vice now ftept forth, and took the place 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

This magic looking-glafs, (he cries, 
(There, hand it round) will charm your eyes. 
Each eager eye the (ight defir'd. 
And ev'ry man himfelf admirM. 

Next, to a fenator addreffing; .' 

See this bank-note; obferve the bleffing. 
Breathe on the Bill. Heigh, pafs ! 'Tis gone. 
Upon his lips a padlock (hown. 
A fecond puff the magic broke ; 
The padlock vani&'d, and be fpoke. 
Twelve bottles ranged upon the board. 
All fiill, with heady liquor dor'd. 
By clean conveyance difappear. 
And new two bloody fwords are there. 

A purfe (he to a thief expos'd ; 
A} once his ready fingers dos'd. 

Ho 
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He opes his £ft« the treafare's fledj 
He fees a halter in its ftead* 

She bids ambidon hold a wand ; 
He grafps a hatchet in- his hand. 

A Box of charity ihe ihows. 
Blow here; and a chnrch^warden blows* 
'Tis yanifli'd with conveyance neat. 

And on the table fmokes a treat. 

She ihakes the dice, the board (he knocks. 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addreft. 
This pidlttre fee ; her fliape, her breaft ! 
What yoath, and what inviting eyes ! 
Hold her, and have her. With furprife. 
His hand expos'd a box of pills» 
And a loud laugh procfaim'd his ills. 

A counter^ in a mifer's hand. 
Grew twenty guineas at command. 
She bids his heir the fum retain^ 
And 'tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with her touch you fee 
Take ev'ry fliape, but Charity; 
And not one thing you faw^ or drew. 

But chang'd from what was firfi in view. 

F 6 The 
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The Juggler now in grief of he$itp 
IVith diis fubmiffion own*d lier art. 
Can I fach matchlefi flight withftami I 
How praftice hath iaproT'd yotir hand I 
Bot now and then I cheat the throng; 
Yon €f^ry i^, and all day Io9g« . 
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FABLE XLIII. 
The Council of Horses. 

^PON . time . «igh«g ««d. 

Who gnz*i anoDg a nom^ioafl btcod> 
With motioy had fir'd the tnun. 
And fpread diflientien throttgh the ylaio. 
On matters that concem'd the ftate 
The council met in grand debate. 
A colt, whofe eye-baUa flam'd with ire» 
Elate with ftrength and youthful fire. 
In hafie ftept forth before die reft. 
And thus the M'ning throng addreft. 
Good gods ! how abjeft is our race, 
Condemn'd to flav'ry and diigracel 
Shall we our fervitode retain, 
Becaufe our fires have borne the chain? 
Confider, friendst.your ftrength and might; 
'Tis conqneft to afifert your ri^t. 
How cumb'rous is the gilded coach 1 
The pride of man is onr reproach. 
Were we defign'd for duly toD, 
To dra^ the plough-ihare through the foil ; 

To 



II 8 F A B L E S. 

To fweat in harnefs through the road. 
To groan beneath the carrier's load ? 
How feeble are the two legged kind! 
What force is in our nerves combin'df 
Shall then our n6bler jaws (iibmit 
To foam/and champ the galling bit? 
Shall haughty man my back beflride? 
Shall the fharp fpur provoke my fide ^ 
Forbid it heavens ! Rejed the rein ; 
Your (hame, your infamy difdain. 
Let him the Hon firft controuU 
And flill the tyger's famifhM growl. 
Let us» like them> our freedom claim» 
And make him tremble at our name. 

A general nod approv'd the cauie. 
And all the circle neigh'd applaufe. 

When, lo! with grave and folcmn pace, 
A Steed advanced before the race, 
Willi age and long experience wife ; 
Around he caft his thoughtful eyes, 
Andy to the muimurs of the train. 
Thus fpoke the Neftor of the plain. 

When I had health and ftrength» like you» 

The toils of fcrvitude I knew< 

Now 



F A 9 L E S. 119 

Now grateful man rewards my pains^ 
And gives me all thefe wide domains* 
At will I crop the year's increafe; 
My latter life is reft and peace. 
I grant to man we lend ouripains^ 
And aid him to correft die plains* 
Bat doth not he divide' the care. 
Through all the labours of the year? 
How many thonfand flrndures rife» 
To fence us from • inclement ikies i 
For us he bears the fultry d!aj. 
And ftores up all our winter's hay. 
He fows, he reaps the harveft's giin ; 
We fhare the toil, and ihare the grain. 
Since ev'ry creature was decreed 
To aid each other's mutual need, 
Appeafe your difcontented mind. 
And aft the part by heav'n aflign'd. 

I'he tumult ceas'd. The colt fubmitted^ 
And, like his anccfton, wa& bitted. 
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FABLE XLIV. 
The Hound and die Quhtsman. 

V 

^MpOtinence at firft.it bome 
^ With heedlefs il%Lt, ot finilet of fooni; 
Teaz^d into wrath».^iat patience beilrs 
The iioify foor who pet idftfet f 

The morning wakctt the Hontftsaa fooadsi 
At once rufh fortSi the joyful h0Qii&» 
They feek the wood.widi tngfir ^p^tc^ 
Through bufh, throagh brier expldte the €hac^» 
Now fcatter'd wide, they try the plm» 
And fnoff the dewy ttirf iil vato. 
What care,, what indaftryr what pains I 
What univerfal filetce rdigns. . 

Ritigwood, a Dog of little farae«. 
Young, pert, and ignoraat of game. 
At once ffplaya his babbling throat;: 
The pack, regardlefs. of the note* 
Purfue the fcent; with louder ftrain. 
He flill periifts to vex the train. 

The Huntrman to the clamour flies';. 
T&e fmacking Ia(h he fmartly plies. 

His 
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His ribs all welk*i, with howling tone 
The puppy thus ezprcfs'd hh moan. 
I know the mii£c of my tongue 
Long fince the pack with envy fiung. 
What will not fpite ? Thefe bitter fmarts 
I owe to my fuperior parts. 

When poppies prate, the Huntfman cry'J, 
They ihow both ignorance and pride : 
Pooli may our fcorn, not. envy raife, 
For envy it a kbd of praife. 
Had not thy forward noify tongue 
Proclaimed thee always in the wrong, 
Thou might'ft have mingled with the reft. 
And ne'er thy fbolilh nofe confeft.* 
But fools, to talking ever prone. 
Are fare to make their follies known^ 




FABLE 



122 FABLES. 



FABLE XLV. 
The Poet and the Rose. 

Y Hate the man who builds his name 

On rains of another's fame. 
Thus prudes, by chara6lers overthrown. 
Imagine that they raife their own. 
Thus Scribblersi covetous of praife. 
Think flaniler can tranfplant the bays. 
Beauties and bards have equal pride. 
With both all rivals are decry'd. 
Who praifes Lesbia's eyes and feature, 
Muft call her filler, aukward creature; 
For the' kind flatt'ry'a fure to charm. 
When we fome other nymph difarm. 

As in the cool of early day 
A Poet fought the fweets of May, 
The garden's fragrant breath afcends, 
And ev'ry flalk with odour bends. 
A rofe he pluck*d, he gaz'd, admir*d, . 
Thus fingiog as the Mufe infpir'di 
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Go, Rofe, my Chloe's bofom grace; 

How happy ihould I prove. 
Might I foppiy that envy'd place 

With never-fading love i 

There, Phoenix like, beneath her eye, 
Involved in fragrance, burn and die! 

Know, haplefs flower, that thou fhalt £a4 

More fragrant rofes there 1 
I fee thy withering head recUn'd 

With envy and defpair ! 
One common fate w^ both mnft prore.^ 
Ton die with envy» I with love. 

Spare yoor comparifons, reply'd 
An angry Rofe, who grew befide. 
Of all mankind yoa ihoald not flout as } 
What can a Poet do without us ! 
In tv*rf love-fong rofes bloom ; 
We lend you colour and perfume. 
Does it to Chlo£*8 charms conduce. 
To found her praife on our abufe ? 
Muft we, to flatter Yitv^ be made 
To wither, envy, pine #nd fade I 
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FABLE XLVI. 
The CuRy the Hoiiss, ihd the Shepherd's Doa. 

THE lad, of all-fa£d^nt merits t 

. . . • 

With modefty ne^er damps his ffint ^ 

Preroming oA bis owa deftirtSt 

On all alike bis tongue exeiti ; 

His noify jokes at vantaft thfowv 

And pertly fpatters friends* nt^ibiM^ v . ^ .1 

In wit and -war tbe Mllyffftcer " 

Contribute to their own di%rike* 

Too late the forward yooth fhall find 

That jokes are fcrnietimes paid in kind ;. 

Or if they cankef in the breafl. 

He makes a ffft who makes a Je& 

A Village-cur, of fnappHh tatc. 
The perteft Puppy of the place, 

r 

Imagin'd that his treble throat 

Was bleft vnth muiic's (Weeteft note i 

In the. mid road he baficing lay, ^ 

The yelping nuifance of xht wayi 
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For not a creauire pafiM along. 
But kad a fample 4if kis fong. 

Soon as the troctmg fteed iie^2iear9» 
He Harts, lie cocks his dapper ears ; 
Away he fcowVs, aiTaults his hoof; 
Now near him fnarls* now barks aloof; 
With fhriU impertinende attends; 
Nor leaves him till the village ends. 

It chancMy upon his evil day, 
A Pad came pacing down the way : 
The Cur, with never-ceafing tongue. 
Upon the pafling traveler fprung. 
The Horfe, from fcorn provok'd to ire. 
Flung backward; rolling in the mire. 
The Puppy howPd, and bleeding lay; 
The Pad in peace purfu'd his way. 

A Shepherd's Dog, who faw the deed, 
Detefting the vexatious breed, 
Befpoke him thus. When coxcombs prate. 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate; 
Thy teazing tongue had judgment tyM, 
Thou hadfi not, like a Poppy, dy'd. 
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F A B L iE XLVII. 
The Court of Death. 

T~\Eath, on a folemn night of ftate. 

In all his pomp of terror fate : 
Th* attendants of his gloomy reign, 
Difeafes dire^ a ghaftly train ! . 
Crowd the vaft Court. With hollow tOQe> 
A voice thus thunder'd from the throne. 

This night oar minifter we name> 
Let ev'ry fervant fpeak his claim ; 
Merit (hall bear this ebon wand. 
All, at the word> ftretch'd forth their haad* 

Fever, with burning heat pofTeft, 

Advanced 9 and for die wand addrefl« 

» 

I to the weekly bills appeal. 
Let thofe exprefs my fervent zeal ; 
On ey'ry flight occasion near. 
With violence I perfevere. 

Next Gout appears with limping- pace, * 
Pleads how he ihifts from pUce tp place; 
From head to foot how fvyift he flies, 
And cv*ry joint and Anew plies; 
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Still working when he ieema (upprtSt, 
A mod tenacious ilabboni gueft. 

A haggard Spedre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus aiTerts his due« 
'Tis I who taint the fweetefl joy» 
And in the (hape of love deilroy t . 

My flianks, funk eyes, and nofelefs fkce» 
Prove my pretention to the place. 

Stone urg'd h'is ever-growing force. 

Andy next, Confumption's meagre corfe, 

» 

With feeble voice, that fcarce was heard. 

Broke with fhort coughs, his fuit preferrM. 

Let none objedl my lingering way, 

I gain, like Fabius, by delay; 

Fatigue and weaken ev*ry foe 

By long attack, fecure, though flow. 

Plague reprefents his rapid power. 
Who thinn'd a nation in aif hour. 
. All fpoke their claim, and hop'd the wand. 
Now expedtation hufh*d the band. 
When thus the Monarch from the throne. 

Merit was ever modefl known. 

What, no Phyfician fpeak his right! 

None here ! but fees their toils requite. 

Let 
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Let then Inteap'nuiGe take the wand. 
Who fillf with gold their zealooa hand. 
Yoa» Fever, Goat, and all the reft, 
(Whom wary men, ai foes, deteft) 
Forego yonr claim; no more pretend: 
Intemp'rance is efteem*d a friend; 
He ihares their mirth, their fodal jojs, 
Andy as a courted gneft, defireys. 
The charge on him moft jnftly fall. 
Who finds employment for yen all. 
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FABLE XLVIIL 
The Gardener and the Hoc* 

A Gard'ner, of peculiar tafte, 
■^ On a young Hog hii favour plac*d ; 
Who fed not with the. comsKon herd ; 
His tray was to the hall preferr'd. 
He wallowM underneath the board* 
Or in his mafier*s chamber fnor'd; 
Who fondly ftroak'd him ev'ry day. 
And uught him all the puppy's play. 
Where-e'er he went, the grunting friend 
Ne'er fail'd his pleafure to attend. 
As on a time, the loving pair 

WalkM forth to tend the garden's care. 

The mailer thus addrefs'd the Swine. 
My houfe, my garden, all is thine. 

On turnips feaft whene'er you pleafe. 

And riot in my beans and peafe; 

If the potatoe's tafte delights, 

Or the red carrot's (Weet invites. 

Indulge thy mom and evening hours, 

But let due care regard my flowers : 

G My 
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My tulips are my garden's pride. 
What vaft expence thofe beds fupply'd f 

The Hog by chance one morning roam'd^ 
Where with new ale the veflcis foam'd. 
He munches now the fieaming grains* 
Now with full fwill th^ fiquor drains- 
Intoxicating fan^es. arife^ 
He reels; he rolls his winking cycs'j 
Then ftagg'riag thro' .the garden fcoars* 
And triads down painted ranks of flowei9« 
With delving fnont he turns the foil* 
■And cools his palate with the fpoiU. 

The Mailer came, the ruin fpy'd* 
Villaiq, fufpend thy rage, he cry'd, 
Hail thou, thou moil, ungrateful fot. 
My charge, my only charge forgot? 
What, all my flowers! no more he faid* 
But gaz*d, and iigh'd, and hung his head* 

The Hog with flutt'ring fpeech returns: 
Explain, Sir, why yoftr anger burns. 
See there, untouch'd your tulips ilrown» 
For I dcvoui'd the roots alone. 

At this the Gard'ner's paffion grows; 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows^r 

The 
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The fbbbom brute tkc Wt)w« fuftainsi 
Affaultt Ids leg, and uars the veins. 

Ah I foolifh fwai«. too late yon find 
That ftics were for fach ifrieads dcfignMl 

Homcwa-d he limp* with painful pace, 
ReflediBg thus o» pUft difgrace: 
Who cheriflies a brutal mate. 
Shall mourn the folly feoa or late. 
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FABLE XLIX- 
The Man and the Flea. 

XTTHether on earthy in air, or main. 
Sure ev*ry thing alive is vain ! 

Does not the hawk all fowls farvey. 
As dd!dn*d only for his prey ? 
And do not tyrants, prouder things. 
Think men were born for flaves to kings ? 

When the crab views the pearly ftrands. 
Or Tacus, bright with golden fands ; 
Or crawls befide the coral grove. 
And hears the ocean roll above; 
Nature is too profufe, fays he, 
•Who gave all thefe to pleafure me^f 

When bordering pinks and rcfes bloom. 
And cv^ry garden breathes perfume; 
When peaches glow with funny dyes, 
lake Laura's cheek, when blalhes rife; 
When with huge £gs the branches bend. 
When cittfters from the vine depend ; 
The fnail looks round on flow'r and tree. 
And cries, all thefe were made for me ! 

What dignity's in human nature ? 
Sayr Man, the moft conceited creature. 
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As from a cliff he call his eye. 
And view'd the fca and arched Iky; 
The fun was funk beneath the main ; 
The moon and all the Harry train. 
Hong the vail vault of heav'n. The Min 
His contempration thus began. ' 

When I behold this glorious (how. 
And the wide watVy world below. 
The fcaly people of the main, 
The beafts that range the wood or plain. 
The wlng'd inhabitants of air. 
The day, the night, the various year. 
And know aU thefe by heav'n defignM 
As gifts to pleafnre human kindi 

I cannot raife my woith too highf 

Of what vaft confequence am I ! 
Not of th* importance you fuppofe, 

RepHes a Flea ttpoh his nofe. 

Be humble, learn thyfelf to fcan ; 

Know, pride was never made for Mam 

»Tis vanity that fwells thy mind. 

What heaven and earth for thee defign'd ! 

For thee, made only for our need. 

That more important Fleas might feed. 
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FABLE L. 

The Hare and many Friends* 
T7 Riendlhip, like love>. is bat a name, 

Unlefs to one you ftint the flame. 
The child> whom many fathers fhare^ 
Hath feldom k|^own a father's care*/^ 
Tis thus in friendfhips; who depend 
Cr many* rarely find a friend* 

A Hare who in a civil way» 
Comp1y*d with evlry thing, like Gay, 
Was known* by all the beftial train 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain* 
Her care was, never to offend,. 
And ev'ry creature was her friend. 

As forth, fhe went at early dawn,. 
To talle the dew-<befprinkled kwn» 
Behind ihe hears the hunter's cries, 
And from the deep^mouth'd thunder flies* 
She ilar^s, flie (lops, (he pants for breathy 
She hears the near advance of death ; 
She doubles to miflead the hound. 
And meafures back her mazy round; 
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Till* fainting in the public way. 
Half-dead with fear Ihe gafping lay. 

What tranfport in her bofom grew. 
When firft the horfe appeared in view! 

Let me, fays (he, your back afcend» 
And owe my fitfety to k friend. 
Yoo know my feet betray my flight; 
To friendflfip ev'iy burden's light. 

The Horfe replyM, l»oor honcft Pufs, 
It grieves my heart to fee thee thus. 
Se comforted, relief is near ; 
for all your friends kre in the re^r. 

She next the ftately Bull implbr'd ; 
And thus reply 'd the mighty lord. 
Since ex^ry beafl alive can tell 
That I iiacferely V^ifli you well, 
I may, without ofien^e, pretend 
To take the freedom of n friend. 
Love calls me hence; U fkv'rhe coW 
Expels me near yon barley-mow ; 
And when a lady's in the cafe. 
You know, all other things give place. 
To leave yon thus might feem unkind ; 
But fee, the Goat is juH behind. 

G 4 The 
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' The Goat remark'd her palfe was high^ 
Her languid hcad» her heavy eye : 
My back, fays he^ may do you harm ; 
The Sheep's at hand» and wool is wamt. 

The Sheep was feeble^ and complain'd 
His fides a load of wool fuftaia'd : 
Said he was flow, confefs'd his fears | 
For hounds ^at flieep, as well as Hares* 

She now the trotting Calf.addrefsMt 
To fave from death a friend diftrefs'd* 

Shall I, fays he, of tender age. 
In this iipportant care engage? 
Older and abler pafs*d yon by ; 
How ftrong are thofe! how weak am II 
Should I prefume to bear yon hence, 
Thofe friends of mine may take offence* 
Excufe me then. You know my heart. 
But deareft friends, alas ! muft part. 
How ihall we all lament ! Adieu ; 
For fee the hounds are juft in view. 

END OF THE. FIRST PART. 
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T6e Dao and the Fox. 

TO A' LAWTBR. 

TT Snow you Lawyen caii, with cafe. 

Twill words and meanihgs as you pfeaie ;' 

That language, by your ikill madd pli^nt^ 
Will bend to favour evVy client r 
That 'da the fee direds thi^ fenfe. 
To make oiit either fide^s pretence. 
When you perufe thfe ckarefl cafe. 
You fee it with a dottbZe face : 
For iceptidfrn's ^roor pfoleffion ; 
You hold there's' dodbt in all expreffidnw 

Hence is the bar whh lees fapply'd. 
Hence eloquence iai€s either fide; * 
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Voor hand woold have bat paltry gleaning* 
Could ev*ry man exprefs his meaning. . 
Who dares pierume to pen a deed, 
Unlefs yoo previouily are feed? 
'Tis drawn; and, to aagment the coil. 
In dull prolixity ingrofl. 
And now we're well fecur'd by law. 
Till the next brother find a flaw. 
Read o'er a W31. Was't ever known » 

Bat you could make the will yonr own? 
For when you read, 'tis with intent 
To find out meanings never meantw 
Since things are tha«,^ definiindo.% 
I bar falladous innuendo. 

Sagacious Poiita's ^vXL could trace 
Some beaft or Jbird in ev'ry face. 
The head, the eye^ the noie's ihape« 
Prov'd this an owU and that an ape* 
When, in the (ketches thus defign'd, 
Refemblance brings fome friend to mind» 
Yott (hew the piece, and give the hint» . 
And find each feature in the print; 
So monfirous-Uke the portrait's foand^ 
All know it, and the laugh goes round* 
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Like him I draw from general nature; 
Is't I or y6a then fix the fatire? 

S09 Sir» I beg yoa fpare yoar pams 
In making comments on my ftrains. . 
All private flander I deteft, 
I jadge not of my neighbour's bread : 
Party and prejudice I hate, 

And write no libels on the flate* 

Shall not my fable cenfure vice. 
Becanfe a knave is over*nice I 
Andy left the guilty hear and dreadt 
Shall not the decalogue be read^ 
If I lab vice in general fi^on^ 
Is't I apply» or felf-convi£tion ? 
Brutes are my theme. Am I to blame^ 
If mea in morals are the £ime ? 
I no man call an ape or afs^ 
'Tis his own confdefice holds the glafs« 
Thus void of all offence I write ; 
Who claims the fable> knows his right. 



A (hepherd's D(>g» unikiird in fport$> 
Pick'd up acquaintance of all foru ; 
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Among the ttB i Fot he kteW; 

By freqnent chat the!f fKehdAi^ griw* 

Says Reynttd, Tif a croi^l cafe# 
That man ihouM ftigmadze oof ht6^ 
No doubt, among us ro]|ues y6a 6ndp 
As among Dt>g$ aAd human kind; 
And yet (unknown to me and yon) 
There may be hondft men and true. 
Thus flander trie§, whatever it can. 
To put us on the foot with nian*. 
Let my own affions recommend f 
No prejudice can bUnd' a friend : 
You know me frte from all' difguifef 
My honour a» my life t prize. 

By talk like tH!s^ from all iniiSrull 
The Dog was cur'd, and' thought' hiin ^dSL 

As on a time the ^x held fbrth 
On- confcxente; hotitfty, and wortH, 
Sudden he ftopt ; he Cock'd His* ear > , 
Low dropt his brufhy tail with' feap, 

Blefs us ! the hunters are abroad- 
What's all that datter on the' rbid ^ 

Hold^ fays the liog, we're fafe from KariOr 
*lhvas nothing but a falie alann*. 
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At ycfodtf town *t» ioarilet-day f 
Some farmer^t wife if «* tbtf Way ^ 
^4s fo (I know &er pftfMcl iiutt«> 
Dame DobUi* mlA htt po»ltK)Mvare. 

Reynard grew ^oC Safv lid» Tllit filler 
From you I little thon^Mf f9 kear: 
Your mea&ing in your looks I fee. 
Pray what's dame Dobbins* friend, to me^ 
Did I e>r make her poultry thinner f 
Prove that I owe the dame a dinner. 

Friend, quoth the Cur, I meant no harmr 
Then why {b captious i why fo warm ^ 
My words, in common ac'ceptation, 
Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb (for ought I e«er knew> 
May be more innocent than you» 
At this, gall'd Reynard winch'd, and fwoiw 
Such language ne'er wa» given before. 

What's lamb ta me ? The fancy hint 
Shews me^ bafe knave^ which way you fquint^ 
If t'other night youjr m after loft 
Three lambs, am I to pay the coft f 
Your vile reflexions ^ould imply 
That I'm the thief. You Dog>. you lie* 

Tho» 
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THoo knave, thou fool, (the Dog teplfd) 
The name is jnft, take either fide ; 
Thy goilt the(e spplicatioBs (peak: 

Sirrah, His confcience makes you fqaeak^ 

So faying, on the Fox he flies* 
The felf-convid^d felon dies* 
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FABLE II. 
The Vulture, the Sparrow, and other Bir»s« 

TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRT* 

Trp R £ I begin, I muft premife 
'^^ Our minifters arc good and wife ; 
So, though malicious tongues apply, 
Pray 9 what care the/, or what care 1? 

If I am free with courts ; be't known» 
I ne*er prefume to mean our own. 
If general morals feem to joke 
On minifiers, and fuch-like folkf 
A captious fool may take ofibnee $ 

What then ? He knows his own pretence^ 

I meddle with no ftate-affairs, 
But fpare my jeft to fave my ears* 
Our prefent fchemes are too profound^ 
For Machiavbl himfelf to found t 
To cenfure 'em I've no pretenfion; 
I own they're paft my comprehenfion. 

You fay your brother wants a place^ 
(*Tis many a younger brother's cafe) 
And that he very foon intends 
To ply the court, and teaze his friend]s» 



If 
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•If there ins merits chaticc to find 
A patriot of an open mind^ 
V{koh coikiftaiit «ftion0 prove him ju(E 
To both a king's and, people's trsft ; 
May he, with gratitude, ftttend, 
And owe his rife to fuch a friend. 

You praife his parts» for bos'nefs fit. 
His learning) probity, and wit| 
But thofe alone will never do, 
Unlefs his patron have 'em too* 

I've he^rd of times (pray God defend vu. 
We're not fo good but he can mend vs) 
When ivicked mi^iflers have trod 
On kings and people, bw and God; 
With arrogance they girt the throne^ 
And knew no int'reft bat their own* 
Then virtue, from preferment barr^d^ 
Gets nothing but its own reward. 
A gang of petty knaves attend *tmf 
With proper parts to recommend 'em* 
Then if his patron barn with lilfty 
The firft in favour's pimp the firft. 
His doors are never clos'd to fpiest 
Who cheer his heart with doable lies; 

Tkejr 
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mey flatter hi«i, hn 6m defime. 
So lull the pangs of guih anil •ftaiae. 
If fchemes of lucre haunt his braMf 
Projedors fwell iiis greedy tram; 
Vile brokers ply his priviaie e«r 
With jobs of ploadtf for the jfear; 
^11 confciences moA bead and ply ; 
You muft vote oa^ and not know why : 

Through thick and thin yoo muft go on$ 
One fcruple, and your place is gone* 

Since plagues like thefe have cors'd a landf 
And fav'rites cannot always (land; 
Good courtiers ihould for change be ready^ 
And not have principles too fteady : 
For ihould a knave ingrofit the pow^r* 
(God ihield the realm from that fad hour) 
He muft have rogues* or flavifh fools: 
For what's a knave without his took? 

Where-ever thofe a people drain^ 
And ftrut with infamy and gain ; 
I envy not their guilt and ftate« 
And fcorn to fhare the ptiblic kate^ 
Let their own fervile creatures rife. 
By fcreening fraad and vtatbg lies : • 

Giv« 
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Give me, kind faeav*n» a private ftation*, 
A mind ferene for contemplation: 
Title and profit I refign; 
The poft of honour iball be mine. . 
My fable read, their merits view. 
Then herd who will with fuch a crew*. 

In days of yore (my cautious rhimes 
Always except the prefent times) 
A greedy Valtare, fkilPd in game^ 
InoPd to guilt, onaw^d by ihame. 
Approached the throne in evil hour^ 
And Hep by ftep intrudes to pow'r : 
When at the royal eagle's ear. 
He longs to eafe the monarch's care* 
The monarch grants. With pride elate^ 
Behold lum minifter of ftate t 
Afound him throng the feather'd rout; 
Friends muft be ferv*d, and fome muft cnt» 
Each thinks his own the befr pretenfion \, 
This a(ks a place, and that a penfion. 
' The nightingale was fet afide. 
A forward daw his lOom fuppty'd* 

•* When imploui men bear fway. 

The Poft o£ honGur it • private ftatioa* 

A»PII0K* 
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This bird (fays he) for bas'nefs £t. 
Hath both fagacity and wit. 
With all his turns, and ihifts, and tricks, 
Hq*8 docile, and at nothing flicks. 
Then with his neighbours one fb free 
At all times will connive at me. 
The hawk had due diftindion &own, 
for parts and talents like his own. 

Thottfands of hireling cocks attend him. 
As blnft'ring bullies to defend him. 

At once the ravens were difcarded. 
And magpies with their pofts rewarded. 

Thofe fowls of omen I deteft. 
That pry^into another's neft. 
State lies mail lofe all good intent; 
For they foreiee and croak th' event. 
My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote. 
Speak what they're taught, and fo to vote. 

When rogues like thefe (a iparrow cries) 
To honours and employments rife, 
I court no favour, afk no place ; 
For fuch preferment is difgraca|ir 
Within my thatch'd retreat iPSnd 
(What thefe ne'er feel) true peace of mind. 

FABLB 
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FABLE III. 

1 _ 

. The Baboon and the Poultkv. 

TO A L E V EB-H U NTB R. 

\J17 B Freqaeutly mifplace eftecan. 

By judging ma. by what, they feenu 
To birthy wealth, pow^r, we fltohld allow 
Precedence, and oar loweft bow. 
In that is due diiUni£Uon (hown. 
Edeem is virtue's right aloae. 

With partial eye weVe apt to fee 
The man of noble pedigree* 
We're prepoflcft my lord inherits ' 
Iiufome degree his grandfire*s merits.; 
For thofe we find. upon record: 
But find him nothing, but my l6rd«.. 

When we,, with, fuperficialr view. 
Gaze on the. rich* ,we'<re dazcled.toow. 

We know thatsweakb, w^imd^rfiaodr. 

Hath frequent pow'r of doing good: 

Then fancy that the thing .is done. 

As if the pow'r and will were one* , 

Thus oft the cheated crowd adore^ 

The thriving; knavea ths^ .keep ^exs ^aor« 

Th^ 
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The cringing trs^in oC pQUvV furv^jr : 
tlThat creatures are foA<m a4 they ! 
With what obfeqaioofBefs they bendJ 
To what vilQ aftions. coedefcend ! 
Their rife is on thcic meannefs. boilt^ 
And flatt*ry is their fmalleft guilt. 
What homage, rcY'rcnce, adoratioi^ 
In cv*ry age, in ev'iy nation. 
Have fycophant* to pow'r addrcfi'd ! 
No matter who the powfjr pofle&'d* 
Let minivers be what they will, 
Vou find their levels, aliyay^ BU. 
Ev'n thofc who have perplex'd a flatc^ 
Whofe aaions daip:^. contempt and hatc,r 
' Had wretches to.apjp^aud thw fch^mcs, . 
Though more aWurd than madmens dreama^. 
When barb'rons Moloch wa? invok*d» 
The blood of infants on^y, fi^oal^M I 
But here (unlefs all hift'ry lie^) 
Whole realms have been, a facrifice. 
Look through all courts. »Ti«.. powV Wf fini. 
The genVal idol of m^n^nd ; 
There worfliip'd und^r ev^ry (hape^ 
Alike the lion, fox^ and ape» 

■ 
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Are follow'd by dme-ferving flaves^ 
Rich proftitutes and needy knaves. 

Who ikea (hall glory in his poft ? 
How frail his pridey how vain hia boaftt 
The followers of his profp'rous hoar 
Are as unftable as his pow'r. 
PowV» by the breath of flattery nuril^ 
The more it fwells* is nearer burft. 
The babble breaks, the gewgaw ends» 
And in a dirty tear defcends. 

Once on a time* an ancient maid. 
By wiflies and by time decay'd. 
To cure the pangs of reftlefs thought. 
In birds and beafb amufement fought : 
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employ'd ; 
With thefe alone fhe talkM and toyM« 

A huge Baboon her fancy took, 
(Almoft a man in fize and look) 
He fingerM ev*ry thing he fonild. 
And mimick'd all the fervants round. 
Then too his parts and ready wit 
Shew'd him for ev'ry bus'ncfi fit. 
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With all tbefe talentt, 'twas bat juft 
That Pug (hoold hoU a place of truft: 
So to her fav'rite was affign'd 
The chai^ of all her feather'd kind. 
*Twas his to tend 'em eve a|id morn. 
And pordon oat their daily com. 

Behold him now with haughty ftrider 
Aflame a ministerial pride* 
The 9iorning rofe. In hope of picking. 
Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, an(i ducken. 
Fowls of all ranks furroand his hut. 
To worflup- his important ftrot. 
The minifter appears. The croud. 
Now here, now there, qbfeqoious. bow'd. 
This prsis'd his parts,, and. that his face^ 
T'other his dignity in place* 
From bill to bill the flatt'ry rant 
He hears and bears it like a man : 
For, when we flatter fttf'^ohoeiti 
.We but his fentiments repeat. 

If we're too fcrupalonfly juft. 

What profit's in a place of tnift ? ^ 

The common praftice of the great, ^ 

Is, to fecare a fnug reMat. 

H «o 
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So Pug began to torn his brain 

(Like other folks in place)c on ^ain. 

An appl»-woman'8 ftall was near. 

Well ftock'd with fruits through aU the year; 

Here ev'ry day, he cram'd his gniSf 

Hence were his hoards of pears and nuts ; 

For 'twas agreed (in way of trade) 

His payments flioold in corn be made. 

The ftock of grain was quickly fpent» 
And no accoi»iit which way* it went. 
Then too the Poultry's ftarvM. condition 

Caus'd fpeculations of . fuipicion. 
The fafls were proVd beyond diipute; 
Pug muft refund his hoards o£ fruit ; 
And, though then minifter in chief. 
Was branded as a public - thi^fr • 
Pifgrac'd, defpis'd, confined to chains^ 
He nothing but bis pride retains. 

A goofb pafsM by; he knew the face* 
Seen ev'ry levee while in plaipe* 

What, no re(pe^ ! no reverence ihownl 
How faucy are thofe creatures, grown ! 
Not two days fince (fays he) you bow'd 
The lowdk of my fawning crowd. 

Proud 
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Proud fed, (repHes the gbofe) 'tis trae, 
7hy corn a flatt'ring levee drew ; 
For that I join'd the hungry train. 
And fold thee flait'ry for thy graia. 
But then, as now, conceited, tpe, 

Wc faw thee m thy proper ihape* 
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FABLE. IV, 
The, A. NT. in Offigc. 

TO A FRIBND.. 

"^^OU tell me, that you apprehend 

My verfe may touchy folks offend* 
In prudence too you think my rhimes 
Should never fquint at courtiers crimes ; 
For though nor this, nor that is meant* 
Can we another's thoughts prevent? 

You aik me if I ever knew 
Court-chaplains thus the lawn purfue. 
I meddle not with gown or lawn ; 
Poets, I grant, to rife muft fawn. 
They know great ears are over-nice. 
And never ihock their patron's vice* 
But I this hackney path deipife; 
^Tis my amotion not to rife. 
If I muft proftitute my muie. 
The bafe conditions I refufe. 

I neither flatter nor defame. 
Yet own I would bring guilt to ihame. 
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If I corrnptlQn'f hand expoTe, 

I make corrupted men my foes, 

What then ? I hate the paltry tribe. 

fie virtue mine; be theirs the bribe. 

I no man's propeny invade; 

Corruption's yet no lawful trade.. 

Nor would it mighty ills produce. 

Could I ihame bribery out of ufe. 

I know 'twould cramp moft politicians* 

Were they ty'd down to thefe conditions. 

*Twould (Unt their power, their riches boundi 

And make their parts feem left profound. 

Were they deny'd their proper tools» 

How could they lead their knaves and fools ? 

Were this the cafe, let's take a view» 

What dreadful mifchiefs would enfuer 

Though it might aggrandize the ftate. 

Could private luxury dine on plate? 

Kings might indeed their friends reward^ 

But minifters find lefs regard. 

Informers, fycophanCs, and ipies. 

Would not augment the year's fupplies. , 
Pejhaps too, take away this prop. 
All annual jobb or too might drop. 

H 3 Befidesi 
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Befides, if pensions were denyM, 
Coold avarice fupport its pride ? 
It might even minifters confound. 
And yet the ftate be fafe and found. 

I care not though 'tis nnderftood ; 
I only mean my country's good: 
And (let who will my freedom blame) 
I wiih all courtiers did the fame. 
Nay, though fome folks the lefs might gHp 
I wifli the nation ont of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With publick good in competition: 
Rather than have our law defac'd, 
rd vote a minifler difgracM. 

I ftrike at vice, be't where it wilf; 
And what if great folks take it ill? 
I hope, corruption, bribery, peniion. 
One may wirh deteflation mention; 
Think you the law (let who will take it) 
Qzn fcandalum magn^um make it? 
I vent no flander, owe no grudge. 
Nor of another's cohfcience judge : 
At him nr him I take no aim. 
Yet dare againfl all vice declaim. 

Shall 
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ihdll I not cenfare breach of trad, 
Becaufe knavea know themfelves unjaft? 
That fleward whofe account is clear. 
Demands his honour may appear: 
His alliens never (hun the light. 
He is, and would be prov'd upright. 
But then you think my Fable bears 

Alluiion too to date affairs. 
I grant, it does : And wha's (o great, 

That has the privilege to cheats 

If then in any future reign 

(For minifters may thirft for gain) 

Corrupted hands defraud the nation; 

i bar no reader's application. 

An Ant there was, whofe forward prate 
Controul'id all matters in debate; 
Whether he knew the thing or no. 
His tongue eternally would go. 
For he had impudence at will. 
And boailed univerfal (kill. 
Ambition was his point in view; 
Thus by degrees to pow'r he grew. 
Behold him now his drift atuin: 
He's made chief treas'rer of the grain. 

H 4 Bot 
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But as their ancieDt'Iawa *rt jnft. 
And puniih breach of publick troft, 
Tis ordered (left vtrrORg application 
Should ftarve that wife indoftrious nation) 
That all accounts .be ilated clear, 
Their Hock, and what deffay'd the year ; 
That auditors ihalt tixtfe infpeft, 
The publick rapine thus becheckM^ 
For this the folemn day was fet« 

The auditors in c6unail met. 

The gran'ry^keeper muft explain. 

And balance his account of graiE. 

He brought (fince he could not refufe ^em) 

Some fcraps of paj^er to msnie 'em. 

An honefl pifmire, warm with MaU 
In joAice touhe publicls: weal^ 
I'htts fpoke. The nation's hoard ib fow. 

From wheoce does this profufion flow? 

I know our annual 'funds amount. 

Why fttch expencer^nd whereas th* accoont'l^ 

With wonted arrogance and pride. 
The Ant in oiHce thus rcply'd. 
Coniider, Sirs, * were fecrets told^ 
How cottld the beft-fchem'd projeAs hold? 

Should 



J? A ti L E S. i6t 

Should we ftate-myfleries difclofef 
*Twould lay us open to our foes. 
My duty and my well known aeal 
Bid me our prefent fchemes conceal: 
But, on my honour, all th' expence 
(Though vaft) was for the fwarm's defence. 

They pafs'd th' account as fair and juft. 
And voted him implicit truft. 

Next year again the gran'ry drain'd,- 
He thus his innocence maintain'd. 

Think how our prefent matters ftand,- 
What dangers threat from ev'ry hand; 
What hofts of turkeys ftrdll for food. 
No farmer's wife but hath her brood.. 
Confider, when invafion's near. 
Intelligence muft coft iis.dear;. 

And,.in this ticklifh iituatlon,- 

■«*-•.■ 

A fecret told betrays the nation. 
But, on my honour, all th* expence 
(Though vaft) was for. the fwarm's defence. 

Again, without examination* 
They thanked his fage adminiftration. 

The year revolves. The treafuic fpent, 
Agun in fecret fervice went. 
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Hb donoar too again was pIcdgM 
To fatisfy the charge alledg'd. 

When thus, with panic fhame poiIef&'d» 
An aoditor his friends addrefs'd. 

What are we? Minifterial tools. 
We little knaves are greater fools. 
At laft this fecret is^ explor'd; 
Tis our corruption thins the board. 
For cv*ry grain. we touch'd, at leaft 
A thoufand his own heaps increased. 
Then, for his kin, and fav'rite fpies^ 
A hundred hardly could fuffice. 
Thus, for a paltry fneaking bribe. 
We cheat ourfelyes, and all the tribe; 
«For all the magazine contains^ 
Grows from our annual toU and.pains^. 

They vote th' account flull be in%edWd.| 
The cunning. plund*rer la dete^d i 
The fraud is fentenc'd ; and his hoaidy 
A* due, to public ufe reftot'd. 
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F A B L E V. 
The B E A R in a Boat« 

. '. TO A COX COMB* 

iTpHAT mail laiifl daily wifcr grow, - 

Whpfe fearch U bent him&lf to know i , 
Impartially be. weighs kis fcope, 

« 

And on firm reafon fqunds hii hope;: .... *> 

He tries his flrength before . the racet ^ . . 

And never feeks his own dKgrace; . '. ^ 

He knows th<^ compafs^ fail and oar. 

Or never launches from the ihore ; 

Before he bQildi, comptttes^ the coft. 

And in na proud pocfint is. loft: 

He learns the, bounds of hbman feniCf 

And fafely walks within the fence* 

Thus,, confcicms of. his own defed« . - ^ . • 

Are pride and felf-i|nportia«cc checked* . : ' 

If then» felf*knowledge tq pnrfue^ 
Dircft our life in ev'ry view. 
Of all the fools that pride can boaft, 
A Coxcpmb claims di'iindion moft* 

H 6 Coxcombs 
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Coxcombs are of all ranks aad kind ; 
TheVe not to fex or age confin'dt 
Or rich, or poor, or ^rcat, or finall ; 
And vanity^ befi)ts 'em alL 
By ignorance is pride increased : 
Thofe meft afTome who know the lead; 
Their own £die' balance gives 'em weighty 
Bnt ev'fy odber finds 'em light* 

No^ that all Coxcombs fellies ftrike. 
And draw oor: ridicule alike $ 
To difTrent merits each pretends. 
This in love-vanity tranfcends) 
That fmitten with his face and ihape> 
By drefs diftingaiflies the apei 
T'other with learnbg crams his ihslf. 
Knows books, and all things bot himielf. 

All thefe ate feob of low condition. 
Compared with Coxcombs of ambition. 
For thofe, puff'd op with.flatt'ry, dare 
Aflame a nation's variooi^care. 
They ne'er the groffeft praife miftraft^ 
Their fycophants feem hardly juftf 
For thefe, in part alone, atteft 
The flatt'ry their own thoughts foggeib 
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Tn this vide fphere a Coxcomb's fliown 
In otbei realms befides lis own: 
The fetf-deem'd Machiavil at large 
By turns oonlronts In tr*tj tharge. 
Does commerce fdSex in her rights ? 
'Tis he direas the naval flights. 
What Tailor dares dilpute his ikill t 
Hell be an admiral when he will. 

Nowy meddling in the Ibldier's trade» 
Troops nmft be hir'd, and levies made. 
He gives ambafladors their. cae» 
His cobbled treaties to renew; 
And annaal taxes mud fuffice 
The current blunders to difgnii^. 
When his crude fcfaemes in air are loft> 
And millions fcarce defray the eoft, 
(lis arrogance (nought undifmay'd) 
Trufiing in felf-fuffident atd>, 
On other rocks miTguides the realm> 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He ne'er fnfpeds his want of fkiU> 
But blunders on from ill to ill ; • 
And» whga he fails of all intent^ 
Blames oAly unforefeen event* 
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Left yoo niftake the applicadpa. 
The fable calls me to relation. 

A Bear of (hag and maimers roagh. 
At climbing trees escpert enough; 
For dext'ronfly, and fafe from harm» 
Year after year he robb'd the fwarm* 
Thus thriving on induftrious toiJ^ 
He glory'd in his pilfer'd fpoil. 

This trick, (b fwell'd him with conceit^ 
He thonght no enterprize too great* 
Alike in fciences and arts. 
He boafted nnirerfal parts; 
Pragmatic, bnfy, bqiliing» bold. 
His arrogance was uncontrool'd ; 
And tbas he made his party good> 
And grew didator of the wood. 

The beafts, with admiration, ftart> 
And think him a prodigious Bear* 
Were any common booty got, 
'Twas his each portion to allot : 
JPor why, he found there might be pickiqg^- 
Ev'n in the carving of a chicken, 

Inj^odMig 
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Intruding thns, lie by degrees 
Claim'd too the batcher's larger fees. 
And now his over-weaning pride 
In ev'ry province will pre^de. 
No taik too difficult was found : 
His blund'ring nofe miileads the hound* 
In flratagem and fubtle arts. 
He over-rules the fox's parts. 

It chanc*dy as, on a certain day. 
Along the bank he took his way> 
A boat, with rudder, fail, and oar,. 
At anchor floated near the ihore. 
He fiopt, and turning to his train. 
Thus pertly vents his vaunting drain. 

What blund'ring puppies are mankind. 
In ev'ry fcience' always blind 1 
I mock the pedantry of fchools. 
What are their compaiTes and rules ? 
Prom me that helm fliall condu6k learn. 
And man his ignorance difcern. 

So faying, with audacious pride. 
He gains the boat, and climbs the fide. 
The beails aflonifh'd line the ftrand. 
The anchor's weigh'd, he drives from land : 

The 
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The flack £dl ihifu from fide to fide; 

1 

The boat nntiim'd admits At tide* 

Borae down, adrift^ At randotn toft. 

His oar breaks (hort» the rudder's toft. 

The Bear» prefamidg in his ikill. 

Is here and there oficioas ftill; 

Till* firiking on the dang'ibos fknds, 

A-ground the fltatter'd vefiel ftands. 

To fee the bungler thas diftreftt 

The Yery fifhes fneer and jeft. 

£v*n gudgeons join in ridicule^ 

To mprtify the meddling fool. 

The clam'rous watermen appear; 

Threats cor&s, oaths, infaU his ear: 

Seiz*d, threfh'^, and chain'd, he's dragg'd to knd 

Serifion ihouts along the ftrand. 
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F A B L E VI. 

The SqjuiitE and his Cur. 

TO A COVNTRV GBNTLEMAR. 

^TtH£l man of pare and itmple heart 

Through life dizains a doaUe part. 
He never needs the foeeh of iiet 
His inward bofom to difjgfiiife. 
In vain malicious toagafes aflaili 
.Let envy foari^ let flaqder ntl* 
From virtae^s fliield (ftcate fioih ilroand) 
Their blunted venomM ihafts reboond. 
So ihines his lijght bdoit mankinds 
His a£tions ^reve his honeft aiiiBd. 
If in his country's caafe h« rift^ 
Debating (enates to advile, 
Unbrib'd, anaw'd, he dares iiiq>art 
The honeft dicbtes of his heart* 
No minifterial frown he fdars> 
But in his virtae perfeveres. 

But would you play the politioian* 
Whofe heart's averfe to intuition, - 

Your 
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Your lips at all tm€$» nay, your reafon 
Mull be controurd by place and feafoB. 
What ftatefman could his pow'r fiipporty 
Were lying tongues forbid the court? 
Did princely ears to truth attend. 
What miniiler could gain his end ? 
How could he raife his tools to place^ 
And how his honeft foes difgrace? 

That politician tops his part» 
Who readily can lie with' art : 
The man's proficient in his trade,} 
His pow'r is (Irong, his fortune's made^ 
By that the int'reft of the throne 
Is made fub&rvient to his own : 
By that have kings of old, deluded. 
All their own friends for his excladed* 
By that, his felfiih fchemes purfuing. 
He thrives upon the public ruin. 

*Antiochvs, with hardy pace» 
Provok'd the dangers of the chace; 
And, loil, from all his menial train. 
Traversed the wood aad.pathlefs plain. 



A coi- 
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A cottage lodged the royal gueft; 

The Parthian clown brought forth his bell. 

The kiDg unknown his feaft enjoyM^ 

And Various chat the hours employed. 

From wine what fudden frieodihip iprings ! 

Frankly they talk'd of courts and kings. 

We country-folks (the down replies) 
CouM ope our gracious monarch's eyes. 
, The king, (as all our neighbours fay) 

Might he (God blefs him!) hare his way. 
Is found at heart, and means our good. 

And he would do it, if he coa*d. 

If truth in courts were not forbid. 

Nor kings nor fubje^s would be rid. 
Were he in pow'r we need not doubt him : 
But that transferred to tbofe about him. 
On them he throws the regal cares: 
And what mind they? Their own affairs. 
If fach rapacious hands he truA, 
I'he beft of men may feem unjuH. 
From kings to cobblers 'tis the fame : 
Bad fervants wound their mailer's fame* 
In this our neigbours all agree: 
Would the king knew as much as wc. 

Here 
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Here he ftopt fhort. Repofe they fought. 
The peafant ilept, the monarch thought. 

The courtiers learn'dy at early dawn» 
Where their loft fov^relga was withdrawn. 
The guards approach> our hoft alarms. 
With gaudy coats the cottage fwarms* 
The crown and purple robes they bring, 
And proftrate fall before the kirig. 
The clown ^s c^ll'd, the royal godl 
By due fewiird his thanks expreft. 
The king then, turning to the crowds 
Who fawningly before him bow'd». 
Thus fpoke. Sititfe, bent on private f^^n^ 
Your coonfels firft mifled iny rtt^» 
Taught and inform'd by you alone». 
No .truth the roya^ e)ftr ha& known, 
Till here conVerfing. Hence, ye crew, 
-For now I know myfelf and you. 

Whene*er the rbyal ear's ingroft, 
State-lies but little genius coft. 
The favorite theij fecurely robs. 
And gleans a nadon by his jobh8« 
Franker and bolder grown in ill, 
He daily poifons dares inftil; 



And, 



J 
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Andy as his prefent vi^s fugge^ 
Inflames or footlu the ro^al breaft. 
Thus wicked miaiilers oppref5» 
When oft' the mpnaxch m^aps redlt^rsf. 

Would kings their pm^e, Ajbjj?fts. b^ , 
A minifier moft talk ; wjth .fe^lTi, 
If honeily oppos'd his. vieiytj 
He dare not innocence accnie, 
*Twould keep him in.fach narrow. boa|id. 
He could not right and wipng confoand, 
Happy were kingly, could they difdofe . 
Their real friends and re^l foes I ' 
Were both themfehres and fubjedts known* 
A monarch's will might be his own* 
Had he the ufe of ears and eyes. 
Knaves would no more be counted wib* 
But then a minifter might lofe 
{Hard cafel) his own ambitious views. 
When fuch as thefe have vex'd a fiatc^ 
Pnrfa'd by univerfid hat^. 
Their falfe fupport at once hath fail'd. 
And perfevering truth prev^l'd. 
Expos'd^ their train of fraud is feen ; 
Truth will at laft remove the ftreen. 
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A country 'Sqaire» by whim direded. 
The true, ftaunch dogs of chace negledled. 
Beneath his board no hound was fed; 
His hand ne'er ftrok'd the fpanters head. 
A fnappiih *Cur» alone careft. 
By lies had banifli'd all the reft. 
Yap had his ear; and defamation 

■ 

Gave him full fcope of converfation. 
His fycophants muft be preferred 
Room muft be made for all his herd-: 
Wherefore, to bring his fcheme$ sboxiU 
Old faithful fervants all muft out. 
The Cur on cv*ry creature flew, 
(As other great mens puppies do), 
Unlefs due coun to him were ihown, « 
And both their face and bus'nefs known* 
No honeft tongue an audience found: 
He worried all the tenants round ; 
For why, he liv'd in conftant fear. 
Left truth by chance fhould interfere. 
If any ftianger dare intrude. 
The noify Cur his beels purfu'd. 
Now fierce with rage, now fti-uck with dread. 
At once he fnarled, bit, and fled* 

Aloof 
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Aloof he bays, with briftling hair, 
And thus in fecret growls his fear. 
Who knowd but truth, in this difguiie. 
May fruilrate my beft guarded lies? 
Should fhe (thus, mafk'd) admittance find. 
That very hour my ruin's &^n*d. '■ 

Now in his howl's continu'd found. 
Their words were loft, the voice was drOw&'d« 
Ever in awe of honieft tongues. 
Thus ev'ry day he ftrain'd his lungs. < 

It happened, in- iil*omen'd hour^ 
That Yap, unmindful of his pow'r, 
Forfook his poft, to love inclin'd; 
A fav'rite bitch was in the wind. 
By her feduc'd, in am'rous play. 
They friik'd the joyous hours away. 
Thus by untimely love purfuing. 
Like Antony, he fought his ruin. 

For now the 'Squire, onvex'd with noife. 
An honeft neighbour's chat enjoys. 
Be free (fays he) your mind impart; 
I love a friendly open heart. 
Methinks my tenants fhun my gate} 
yN\iy fuch a fifanger grown of late ? 

Pray 
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Pray tell me what offence they find : 
Tis plain thcyVc not fo well incUn'd. 

Turn off ygar Car, (the farrier crie&) 
Who feeds your e^ with daily liii*/ 
His fnarling. iiifolence offends: 
Ti3 he that keeps you ffom your frie^dt. 
Were but that fancy poppy che^l* 
Yoa'd Mi ag#i9. the. fa^^e refpea. 
Hear only him* he'll fwear it too» 
That all our hatred is to yoa«. 
But learn from us your true eftate;. 
'Tis that curs'd Cur alone we hate« 

The 'Squire heard truth. Now Yap mlh'd in ; 
The wide hall echoes with his din; 
Yet truth prevail'd ; .and) with difgrace^ 
The Dog was cudgeU'd. out. of place. ' 
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FABLE VII. 
The Cou»trvmA>i and Jopitkr.- 

TO M^SELf*. . . 

Tt A VE yea a friend: <h)ok rqtei'd tttd'fpy) 

So fbnil, fo prej[x>£e6'd is I^ 
Your ftuhs, fo obvious to mstekkid^ 
My partial ^es conld iitfver fii(d. 
When, by the breath of fbrtane blowii> , 
Your airy caftles Were Overthrown i 
Have I been over f^rolle to b!a!n*. 
Or mortify'd your Jiours ^h iliame } 
Was I c*er known to datef^ your fpirit* 
Or twit you with the want of merit? 

'Tis not fo' ftrange, that fortuae's frowa 
Still perfeveres to keep yOu down. 
Look round) and fee what others do. 
Would you be rich and honeft too? 
Have you (like thofe (he rais'd to place) 

^een opportunely mean a&d bafe? 

Have^ou (as times requir'd) reiigu'd 

« 

Trutb, honouf) virtuei peace* of mind ? 

I • If 
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If thefe are fcruples, give her o'er; 
Write, praiEUfe morals, and be poor* 

The gifts of fortune truly rate; 
Then tell me what would mend your ftate. 
If happinefs on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt, 
y^s grot^s the mifer's hoarded ftore, ' 
His fears, his wants, increafe the more. 

Think, Gay, (what ne*er may be the cafe) 
Should fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your happinefs augment I 
What can fhe give beyond contend? 

Suppofe yourfelf a wealthy heir> 
With a vafl annual income clear! 

In all the affluence you pofTefs, 
You might not feel one care the lefs. 
Might you not then (like others) find. 
With chance of fortune, change of mind ? 
Perhaps, profufe beyond all rule, 
You might Hart out a glaring fool; 
Your luxury might break all bounds: 
Plate, table, horfes, ftewardls, hounds. 
Might fwell your debts : then, luft of play 
No regal income can d*efray. 

Sunk 
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Sonk is all credit, writs affail. 
And doom your fature life to jail. 

Or were you dignify'd with powV, 
Would that avert one penfive hour? 
You might give avarice its fwing, . 
Defraud a nation, blind a Idng : ' 
Then, from the hirelings in. your cao&» ' 

Though daily fed with falfc applaufe. 
Could it a real joy impart ? 
Great guilt knew never jpy at heart. 

Is happinefs your point in view I 
(I mean the intri^fic and the true}^ .1 
She nor in camps or courts refidesi . 
Nor in the humble cptcage hides; .. 
Yet found alike[ in cv'ryfphf^re; t : 
Who finds conieat, will. fi^ hex there. 

O'eripent with toil, beneath die ihaie, 
A peafant retted on his. ipad^f ) . r. . ^ ^ 

Good godsl he, cries, 'tis hard to hw. .. i .- 
This loid of life from, y^ar toiyjear. . . :• 
Soon as the nqorniiig fireaks iht iktcs, ,:': 2 . . . 
Indufirious labour bids n^e rifej ^.. /'.. 

I 2 With 
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With Tweat I earn my homely ftre. 
And ev*ry day renews my care. 

Jove heard the difo>ntented.flrain» 
And thus rebak*d the morm'ring fwain. 

Speak out your waacs then, honed friend: 
Unjuft complaints the gods ofiend. 
If yon repine at parttat fate^ 
InftruA me what could mend your ftate» 
Manidnd in ev*ry Hation fee. 
What wifh yon^ Tell me what yOtt^d be. 

So faidy upborAe open a ddUd; 
The ^wn furveyM the aa^otts crowd* 

Yon face of casc» fityi Jora, behold. 
His bulky bags are filled with gold* 
See with what joy lie counts it o'er! 
That fum to-day hath fwell*d his floro* 
Were I that man, (the Peafant cryM) 
What bleffing could I A Befide f 

Hold, fays the God| firft learn to know- 
True happLoiei* fmm^ ootwtrd Aow, 
This optic glafs of iotfiition <— *- ^ 
Here, take it, view his true condiliofi* 

He look'd, and faw the miferV htt&&, 
A troubled ocean, ne'er at red; 

Want 
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Want ever Sares him in the htt, i 

And fear anticipates dii|Tace: 

With confcious guilt, he faw him ftart; 

Extortion gnaws his thipbbing heart; 

Ahd never, or in thought or dream. 

His breaft admits oi^ happy gleam* 

May Jove, he cries, rejedl my prayV^ 
And guard my life from guilt and care. 
My foul abhors that, wretch's fate. 

keep me in my humble date ! 
Bttt'fee, amidfl a gaudy crowd. 

Yon minifler £6 gay and prou^* 
On him what happinefr attends^ 

Who thas rewards his grateful friends f 

Firft take the glai^, the God replies; 

Man views the world with partial cyes» . 

Good gods I e^cclaims the ftartled wights 

Defend me from this hideous fight ! 

Corruption, with corrofive fmart. 

Lies cankVing on his guilty hearts 

1 fee hitn^ with polluted hand,. 
Spread the contagion o'er the land* 
^ow avarice with inlatiate jaws. 
Now rapine with her harpy claws,. 

I 3 ^ His 
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His bofoxn tears. His confciotts breaft 
Groans, with a load of crimes eppreft. - 
See hiixiy mad atid drunk with power. 
Stand tottVing on ambitioil's tower. 
Sometimes, in fpeeches vain and proud. 
He boafts infult the nether crowd ; 
Now, feiz'd with giddinefs and fear. 
He trembles left his fall is near. 

Was ever wretch like this, he cries ! 
Such mifery in fuch difguife! 
The change, O Jove, I difavow; 
Still be my lot the fpade and plough. 

He next, confirmM by fpeculation, , 

» 

Rejedts the lawyers occupation; 

For he the ftatefman feem'd in part,* 

And bore fimilitude of heart. 

Nor did' the foldier's trade inflame 

His hopes with thirft of fpoil and fam^e. 

The miferies of war he hiourn'd j 

Whole nations into defarts turned. 

By thefe have laws and rights been brav*d ; 
By thcfe was free-born man inflavM: 
When battles and invafion ceafe. 
Why fwarm they in a land of peace f 



Sttch 
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Sach change (fays he) may I decline ; 
The fcythe and civil arms be mine! 

Thus, weighing life in each condition^ 
The Clown withdrew his raih petition. 

When thus the God: How mortals err! 
If you true happinefs prefer, 
'Tis to no rank of life confin'd. 
Bat dwells in ev'ry honed mind. 
Be jaftice then your fole purfuit : 
Plant virtue, and content's the fruit. 

So J0VI9 to gratify the Clown, 
Where firil he found him fet him down. 
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FABLE Vin. 
The Man, the Cat,^ the Doo,. and the Fly. 

TO MV NATIVE COUNTRY. 

TTAIL, happy land, whofe fertile ^unda 
The liquid fence of Ne«tuns bounds t 
By bounteous nature fet apart. 
The feat of indu^ry and art !' 
O Britain ! chofeh port of tr^de. 
May lux'ry ne*er thy fons kvade i 
May never minifler (intent * 
His private tieafures to augment) 
Corrupt thy ftate. If jealous foes 
Thy rights of commerce dare oppofe^ 
Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe^ 
Who is't prefcfibes the ocean law? 

Whenever neighboring dates contend^ 
'Tis thine to be the gen'ral friend. 
What is't,. who rules in other lands i 
On trade alone thy gloiy fiafids. 
That benefit is unconfin'd, 
, DiiFufing good among mankind: 

Thu 



I 
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That firft gave laftre to diy rdgns. 
And fcatter'4 plenty o'er thy plains : 
Tis that alone Ay wealth ftspplies. 
And draws ail £izit0PE''s envbixs eyes*. 
Be commerce th^ a thy fole deiign ; 
£eep that, and all the world 1$ tki&f . 

When navftl frajRs ph>ws tbe »aj«j 
Who fhares not ^ the i»crchant*i» gun f 
Tis that fapports the regal ftat^ 
And makes the farmev's heart elate : 
The num'roos flocks, that clothe the laaS^ 
Can fcarce fupply the loom's demand^ 
Prolific culture gjad» the fields* 
And die bare heath a harveft yielda. 

Nature expe6ls mankind ibooldifltare 
The duties of the public cafe» 
Who's born for iloth^? * Vb- fyiae we fia(S 
The plow-ihare's anniui toil a^Q'd« 
Some at the founding: anvil glow ; 
Some the fwift-flidiog fluittle throw : 
Some, fludious of the wind* and tide* 
£rom pole to pole our oommeree gwde$. 
$ome (taught by induflry), impart 
With hands and feet the w^rkt o£ art:- 

• B-A R K o nt«- 

I 5. While' 
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While fomc, of genias more re£n'd. 
With head and tongue aBA mankind: 
Each, aiming at one commfm endy 
Proves to the whole a needful iricnd. 
Thus, born each other's ufefal aid. 
By turns are obligations paid. 

The monarch, when his teble's fpread,. 
Is to t^e clown obliged for bread; 
And when in all his glory dreft. 
Owes to the loom bis royal veft. 
Do not the maifoh's toil and' care 
Protedl him from th' inclement airt 
Does not the cutler's art fupply 
The ornament that guards his thigh ! 
All thefe, in duty- to the throne. 
Their common obligations own. 
'Tis he (his own and people canfe) 
Protefts their properties and kws. 
Thus they their honed toil employ. 
And with content their bruits -enjoys. 
In ev'ry rank, or great or fmall, 
Tis induftfy fupportd us all. 

X 

The animals, by wiint opprefs'd. 
To man their fcrvices addrcfs'd 



While 
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FABLE IX. 
The JackalL) Leopard, and other Beafts. 

TO A MODERN P O L I T I C I A^N* 

Y Grant corraption fwaya mankipd; 

That int'reft too perverts the mind ; ^ 

That bribes have blinded common fenfe^ 
FoilM leafoDy truth, and eloquence : 
I grant you too, oar prefent crimes 
Can equal thofe of former times. 
Againft plain fadb fhall I engage. 
To vindicate our righteous age? 
I know, that in a modem fift. 
Bribes in full energy fubfift. 
Since then thefe arguments prevail. 
And itching palms are ftill fo frail. 
Hence politicians you fuggeft. 
Should drive the nail that goes the beft; 
That it ihpws parts and penetration. 
To ply men with the right temptation. 

To this I humbly, muft diflent : 
Premifing, no xefledion's meant. 

Does 
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Does jiifBce or tke client's fenfe 
Teach lawyecs either £ide's defence f 
The fee gires eloquenoe its ^irit; 
That oa]j is ^ client's merit. 
Does art, wit, wifdom» or addrefs> 
Obtain 'the pfoftitate^ canefs? 
The guinea (as ilk other trades) 
F«om ev'ry hand alifce pcrlnadet^ 
Man, Scriptttse (ays, i* prone tO' evif^ 
But does that vindicate die devils 
Seiides» the morr maakind afe pfone^. 
The lefs the devil's parts are ihovirn* 
Corruption's not #1 modem date ; 
It hath been try'd in ev'ty ftate. 
Great knaves of old their power haire fenc'dy. 
By places, penfions^ bribes^. 'di(peas'd ^ 
By thefe they gbry'd in fncct&. 
And impudently da&'d oppce6 ; 
By thefe def^oticly thsy fway'd. 
And ilaves^ extolled the hand that pay'd ; 
Nor parts nor genius were employ M, 
By thefe alone were realms deflroy'd. 

Now fee thefe wretches in diigrace» 
Stript of their treafufes, pow'r, and place;. 



View 
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View *ienv abandon'd *ad forloim^ 
Expos'd to jttft reproach and fpora« 
What now is all ypur pride, your boaftf 
Where are your ilayes, your ftattMng ho(l^ 
What tongae& xu)w feed you wi^h applaafe ^ 
Where are the chapapions of your caufe i 
Nov7 ev'n that Very fawning traia 
Which ihar'd the gleanings of your gaini, 
Frefs foremoft who (kail iirft accufe 
Your &lfi(h jobbsi^ your paltry vi^W9». 
Your narrow fch^n^cs^ your breach of (rpftv 
And. want of taleiits to .be jaft. . ■ 

What fools were thefe amidft their pow*i^ I 
How thoughtlefs of their adverfe hour 1 . . 

What friends wer^ nude f A hireliQg herd^ 
For temporary votes preferred. ] ^ 

Was it» thefe fyoophants to ge^ 
Your bounty fwell'd a nation^s debt ? . 
You're bit. For the^e, like Swifs. attend ^i 
No longer pay» no longer friend* 

» * 

The lion is (beyond difpute) 
Allow'd the moil majel^ic brute f 
His valour and his gen'rous mind 
Prove hixn fuperior of hi« kind. 

Yet 
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Yet to Jackalls (as 'tis averr'd) 
Some Lions hare their power ti^nsferrM: 
As if die parts of pimps and fpies 
To govern forefts conld fuffice. 

Once, dndioas of "his private good, 
A proad Jackajl opprefs'd the wood; 
To cram his own infatiate jaws, 
Invaded property and laws. 
The fereft groans with difcontent, 
Frefh wrohgs the gen'rar hate -foment. 
The fpreading murmurs reach'd his ear; 
His fecret hoars were vex'd with fear. 
Night after night he weighs the cafe. 
And feels the terrors of difgrace. 

By friends (fays he) I'll guard my feat. 
By thofe maUdoas tongues defeat: 
m ftrengthen pow'r by new allies. 
And all my clam'rous foes defpife. 

To make the gen'rous beads his friends. 

He cringes, fawns, and condefcends; 

Bnt thofe repnls'd his abjed court. 

And feom'd oppr^i&on to fapport. 

Friends mail be had. He can't fubfift. 

Bribes ifaall new profelytes inlifl. 

Bot 
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But thefc nought weighM in honcft paw8 ; 
For bribes* confcfsM a wicked caufc : 
Yet tbink not cv'ry paw wiihftand* 
What had prevaird in human hands. 

A tempting turnip's filver fldn 
Drew a bafc hog through thick and thm : 
Bought with a ftag*s delicious hanch, 
The mercenary wolf was ftanch : 
The convert fox grew warm and hearty^ 
A pullet gainM him to the party t 
The golden pippin in his fift, ^ 

A chattering monkey join'd the lift. 
But foon, cxposM to public hate. 
The fav'rite's fall redrefs'd the ftatc. 
The Leopard, vindicating right, 
Had brought his fccret frauds to lighU 
As rats, before the manfion falls, 
Defert late hofpitable walls. 
In ihoals the fervile creatures run. 
To bow before the rifing fun. 

The hog with warmth exprcfsM his zeal. 
And was for hanging thofc. that fteal ; 
But hopM, though low, the public hoard 

Might half a turnip ftill afford. 

Since 
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Since faving meaforef were prokft, 

A lamb's head was the. wo}Ps req^ueiL 

The fox fubznitted, if to touch 

A goiling woukl be deem'd too much. 

The monkey thoqght his grin and chatter^ 

Might aiJL a nnt or forae fach matter.. 

Ye hireiingSy hence (the Leopard cries); 
Your venal confcience I defpife. 
He who the public good intends^ 
By bribes need never purchafe frUnde* 
Who a As this }n£t, thit Q|tn fW» 
JH propt by ev'ry hoa^ft heart. 
Corruption now too late hath fhowM^ 
That bribes ar^ always ill*beftowM. 
By yon your bubbled maker's taught* 
Time ferving toolsj^. not friendsj^ are bought. 
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FABLE X, 
The Degenerate Bees. 

TO THE REVEREND OR. SWIFT, D E A If 09 

ST. Patrick's, 

^np Hough courts, the praftice difallcw, 
"^ A friend at all tiaes I'll avow* 
In politics I know 'tis wrong : 
A friendihip may be kept tod" long ; 
And that they call the prudent part. 
Is to wearint'reft next the heart. 
As the times take a different face^ 
Old friendihips (hould to new give place. 

I know too you have many foes. 
That owning yoa is iharing thofe; 
That ev'ry knaVe in ev'ry ilation» 
Of high and k>w denomination. 

For what you ipeak, and what yoa write^ 
Dread yoa at once, and bear you ^tte* 
Sach freedoms in your works are (howa^ 
They can't enjoy what's not their own* 
All dances too in church and ftate 
In frothy Bonfenfe ihew their hate ; 

With 
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With all the petty icribbliog crews 
(And tbofe pert Tots are not a few,) 
'Gainll you and Pope their envy fpurt* 
The bookfellers alone are hurt. 

Good gods! by what a powerful race 
(For blockeads may have pow'r and place) 
Are fcandals rait'd and libels writ. 
To prove your honefty and wit! 
Think with yourfelf : Thofc worthy men. 
You know, have fuiTer'd by your pan. 
From them youVe nothing but your due. 
From thence, 'tis plain, your friends are few. 
Except myfelf, I know of none^ 
Beiides the wife and good alone. 
To fet the cafe in fairer light. 
My fable fhall the reft recite; 
Which (tho' unlike our pre&nt ftate) 
I for the moral's fake relate. 

A Bee, of cunning, not of parts. 
Luxurious, negligent of arts, < 

Rapacious, arrogant, and vain. 
Greedy of powV, but more of gain> : 

Corruption 
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Corruption fow'd throughottt the hive* 
By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 

As pow'r and wealth his views fupply'd^ 
'Twas feen in overbearing pride. 
With him loud impudence had merit; 
The Bee of conference wanted fpirit ; 
And thofe who followed ;honbur's rules. 
Were laugh'd to fcorn for fqueaniifh fools. 
Wealth claim'd diftinftion, favour, grace; 
And poverty alone was bafe. 
He treated induftry with flight,. 
Unlefs he found hb profit by't.r 
Rights, laws, and liberties gave way. 
To bring his felfiih fchemes in play. 
The fwarm forgot the common toil. 
To fhare the gleanings of his fpoil. 

While vulgar ijbuls, of narrow parts, 
Wafte life in low mechanic arts. 
Let us (fays he) to genius bom. 
The drudg'ry of our fathers fcorn. 
The wafp and drone, you muft agree. 

Live with more elegance than we. 
Like gentlcm€?t> they fport apd play 5 

No bus'nefs interrupts the day : 

Their 
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Their hoars to. hixuiy they g^, 
And nobljr on their neigbb^nrs live; 
A ftubbom Bee» among the iwamt^ 
With honeft indignation wann» 
Thus frooEi his cell with zeal reply'd. 

I flight thy frowns* and hate thy pride. 
The laws our aiitiTe rights pkbteft; 
Offending thee» I thofe refpe&f . 
Shall luxury, eorrapt the hlve» 
And none againft the .torrent ftrivef 
Exert the honour of yoar race ; 
He builds his rife on your difgrace. 
'Tis induftry oar ftate imuntafns. 
*Twas honeft toilv and honeft gains 
That raised our ilres to pow'r and fame. 
Be virtuous ; fave yourfelves from fliame. 
Know, that in fislfiih ends purfuing,. 
You fcramble for the pabiie rntn* 

He fpoke; and» frx»m his cell dtfinifs'dy 
Was ihfolently fcoiPd and hifs'd. 
With him a friend or two refign'd, 
Difdsuning the degenerate kind. 
Thefe drones (Oiys he) theTe infers vile, 
(I treat them in theiii prbp^ ftyle) 

May 
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May for a time oj>prefs the fttte. 
They own onr virtue by their hatt| 
By that our metitt they reveal. 
And j-ecommeud our public seal ; 
i^ifgrac'd by this corrupted ertw, 
Wt*xt honour'd by the virtuous few« 
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FABLE XL 
The Pack-horje and, the Carri£r« 

TO A VOUNG NOBLEMAN* 

• • • 

T^Egifl, my.Lord^ in early youth. 

To fufier, nay« encourage truth ; 
And blame me not for difrefped. 
If I the flatterer's %le rcjcd:; 

With thaty by menial tongues fupply'd, 
YouVe daily cockerM up in pride. 

The tree's dillinguiih'd by the fruit. 
Be virtue then your firft purfuie; 
Set your great anceftors !n vicw^ 
Like them deferve the title too; 
Like them ignoble adtions fcorn: 
Let virtue prove you greatly born. 

Though with lefs ^late their fide-board ^lonet 
Their confcience always was their own; 
They ne*er at kvees meanly fawn'd^ 
Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd ; 
Their hands, by no corruption ftain'd. 
The minifierial bribe difdait*d ; 

They 
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They fervM the crcnra with loyal zcatj 
Yet, jealous of the public weal, ' ^. 
They flood the bulwark of our laws. 
And wore at heart their country's caufe; 
By neither place or penfion bought. 
They /poke and voted as they thought. 
Thus did your fires adorn their feat; 
And fuch alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning flight. 
You're but a dunce in ftrong'er light ; 
In foremofl rank the coward plac'd. 
Is more confpicuoufly difgrac'd. 
If you to ferve a paltry end. 
To knavifh jobbs can condefcend. 
We pay you the contempt that's due; 
In that you have precedence too. 
Whence had you this illuftrious name?* 
From virtue and unblemiih'd fame. 
By birth the name alone defcends; 
Your honour on yourfelf depends : 
Think not your coronet can hide 
Afltiming ignorance and pride; 
Learning by ftudy mnfl be wofi, 
*Twai ne'er entaiPd from fon to fon. 

K 2 Superior 
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Superior worth your rank requires ; 
For that mankind reveres yonr fires: 
If yoa degen'rate from your race^ 
Their merits heighten your difgrace. 

A Carrier, tv^ry night and morn. 
Would fee his horfes eat their corn : 
This funk ^e hoRler's vails, 'tis true; 
fiut then his horfes had their due. 
Were we fo cautious in all cafes. 
Small gain would rife from greater places. 

The manger now had all its meafure; 
He heard the grinding teeth with pleafure: 
When all at once confufion rung; 
They fnorced, jofUed, bit, and iinng. 
A Pack-horfe tum'd his head afide. 
Foaming, his eye-balls fwell'd with pride. 

Good gods ! (fays he) how hard's my lot ! 
Is then my high defcent forgot? 
*Reduc*d to drndg'ry and diigrace, 
(A life unworthy of my race) 
* Mud I too bear the vile attacks 
Of ragged fcrubs, and vulgar backs ? 

See 
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See fcarvy Roan, that brute ill-bred, 
l>aret ffom the manger thrilift my head I 
Shall I, who boaft a noble line. 
On offals of thefe creatures dine \ 
.Kick'd by old Ball! fo mean a foe! 
My honour fuffers by the blow* 
NswifAaxBT fpeaks my grandfire's fame. 
All jockeys ftill revere his name : 
There yearly are his triumphs told, 

« 

There all his malTy plates inroU'd. 

Whene'er led forth upon the plain, ' 

You faw him with a livVy trainj 

Returning too, with laurels crown'd. 

You heard the drums aiid trumpets found. 

Let it then, Sir, be underftood, 

Refpedt's my due; ibr I have blood* 

Vain-glorious fool I (the Carrier cry'd) 
Refpedt was never paid to prid^. 
Know, 'twas thy giddy wilful heart 
ReducM thee to this flavifh part. 
Did not thy headftrong youth difdain 
To learn the condudl of the rein ? 
Thus coxcombs, blind to -real merit. 
In vicious frolics fancy fpirit. 

K 3 \Vhat 
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What is't to me by whom hegot f 
Thou reftive, pert, conceited tet» 
Your fires I reverence; 'tis theirjdue: 
But, worthleft foo!, what's thst to you ? 
Aik all the Carrieris on the roa^y. ' 
Thcyni fay thy keefying's ill beftjwHd. 
Then vaunjt no more thy noble race» , . 
That neither mends thy ftrength or pace. 
What profits me* ^y boaft of bloods 
An afs hath more intrinfi^ good* 
By oatward fliew let's not be cheated i 
An zb ihonid like an afs be treeted. 
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FABLE XII. 
Pan and Fortune. 

TO A TOUVO HBIR« 

QOON as your father^s death was known,' 

(As if th' cilate had been their own) 
The gamefters outwardly expreft 
The decent joy within your bread. • ' 

So laviih in your praife they grew. 
As ipo^e their cert^n hopes in yoa. 

One counts your income of the year» 
How much in ready money clear* 

No houfe, fays he, is more compleati 
The garden's elegant and great. 
Kow fine the paric around it lies ! 
The timber's of a nobk fize. 
Then count his jewels and his plate* 
Befides, 'tis no entasl'd eflate. 
If ca(h run low, his lands in fee 
Are, or for fale, or mortgage free. 

Thus they,, before you threw the msin. 
Seem to anticipate their gain. 

K 4 Would 
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Wosld yon, when diievet were known abroad'^ 
firing forth yoar treafures in the road f ** 

Would not the fool abet the flealtb. 
Who raihlj thus expos'd his wealth? 
Yet this joix do, whene'er yon pfay 
Among the gentkmen of prey* 

Conld fools to keep their own contrive. 

On what, on whom could gamefters thrived 

Is it in charity you- game. 

To fave your worthy gang from ihamt I 

Unlefs you fornifli'd daily bread. 

Which way could idlenefs be fed 2 
Could thefe profeflbrs of deceit 

Within the law no longer cheat. 

They muft run- bolder riiks for prey>' 

And ilrip the traveler on the way. 



Thus in your annual rents they ihare. 
And 'fcape the noofe from year to year. 
Confider, ere you make the bett,. 
That fum might crofs your tailor's debt*^ 
When you the pilf'ring rattle fliake. 
Is not your honour too at ftake \ 
Muft you not by mean lies evade 
To!-mosrow's duns from ev'ry traded 

By 
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By promifes fo often paid. 

It yet your tailor's bill defray'd ? 

Mail yoa QOt pidfolfy fawn, ;''' 

To have yoar batclier's writ withdrawn t 

This muft be done. In debts of play 

Your honbnr fafier$ no delay : 

Amd not this year's and next year's rent 

The fims of rapine can content. 

Look round. The wrecks of play behold^ 
Eftatea difmember'd, mortgag'd, fold I 
Their owners, not to jails confin'd. 
Shew eqoal poverty of mind. 
Some, who the fpoil of knaves were nade^ 
Too late attempt to learn their trade. 
Some» for the folly of one hoar, 
Beconae the diny tools of pow'r, 
Andy with the mercenary lift. 
Upon court charity fabfift. 

Yoa'U find at laft this maxim trae. 
Fools are the game which knaves piirfaCt 

The foreft {a whole cent'ry's ihade) 
Muft be one wiMul min- made. 

ES No 
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No mercy's ihewn to age or kiad^ 
The general maflacas' is fignM. 
The park too ihares the. dreadful' fate* 
For dans gvc^. loudo; at* the gattk. 
Stem downs, obedient, to th^i 'Sqoirej 
(What will not barb'rpus hands for hirel) 
With brawny- anQSi rejieai- Dh4 .ftrokfe 
Fall*n are the elm and- rev'rendi oak. 
Through' the bi^ wood: tond; ajws. fooad^ 
And echo groans with ev'ry wound* 

To fee the defolation fpread. 
Pan drops a tear, and hangs his head: 
His bofom now with fury boms: 
Beneath his hoof the dicb he fynms* 
Cards too» in peevifli paffion torn. 
The ^KMt of whirlii^ winds are bome». 

To fnails inveterate hate I bear, . 
Who fpoil the verdure of the year; 
The caterpillar I detoft/ . 
The blooming fpring's volrsictoitsrpefti .. 
The locufl too, whofe rav'nous band 
Spreads fadden famine o*er the la|^d» 
JBttt what are thefe ? The dicf^*s th^ow-.. t 
At once hath laid ^ foreftlotw. 



The 
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The .cards are dealt, tBe httt U mide, ** ' ** * 
And the wide park hath loft in fhade. ' '^ 

Thus is my kingdom's pride defat'd, ' 
And all its ancie&t glories ^fte. '* '• * • - 
All this (he cries) h FoWkme's l!Wi%: . * ' 
'Tis thus (he Ueditates my^^fih•*- * ** * ' ' ' ^ 
By Fortune, that falfe, fickle jade,' '•''-' 
More havock in one hour is made. 
Than all the hungry^ infe^ race, 
Conibin'd, caii'* in an age deface. 

Fortune, by chaBce,*'wlto nizf him pift, 
G'erheard the vile afperfion eaft. ' * ** 

Why, Pan (fays (be) what's all this rant? ' 

Tis ev*ry country-bubWc's cant. 

Am I the patronefs of vice ? 

Is't I who cog or palm the dice? 

Did I the fhnffling art reveal. 

To mark the cards, or range the deah? 

In all th' employments- men purfue, 

I mind the leaft what gamefters do. , 

There may (if computation's juft) 
One now and then my condud truft: 

I blame the fool, for what can I, 

When ninety-nine my pow*r defy? 

* K 6 Thcfe 
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» 

Tkefr tnift alone their Eagers endir 

And not one ftake on ne depends^ 

Whene'er tkc gMung board is Cet, '' 

Two claflet of mankind are met : 

Bat if we count tke giecdy race. 

The knaves fill np tke greater fpaos,. 

Tis a grofs error^ held in fchoolt,, • 

That Fortone always- fiivours foois. 

In play it never bears dilate; 

That do^ne thefe fidl'd oaks confatn^ 

Then why to me focb ranconr Aew^^ 

'Tis FoUy, Pah, that is thy foe« 

By me hia latf eftate he won» 

But he by FoQy wa& undone- . / * 4 
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FABLE Xm. 

Pi-UTUs, CupiD» and Tim£» 

QFaU,tfc.k«de-.la««dlb«r, 

Time, ieesi* moil galling aad Gsfttt i 
Beneath this grievopa load opprefs^^^ 
We daily meet ibme friend diHrefs'd* 

What can one do ? I ro(e at nine» 
^Tis fall fix, hours before we dint: 
Six hours ! no earthly thing to do i 
Would I had dqsM in bed till two. 

A pamphlet is before him fpread» 
And almoft half a page is read ; 
Tir'd with the Uttdy of the day. 
The fltttt'ring iheets are tofs'd away* 
He opes his fnu£F-box, hums an air. 
Then yawns,, and firetches in his chairs 

Not twenty! by the minute hand I 
Good gods ! fays .he« my watch moft Hatid? 
How muddling 'tis on books to pore I 
I thought rd read an hour or more* ' 
The morning,~ of all honrs» I hate. 
Om €aa't contrive to rife too late. 

To 
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Then too his tuvTeme ftlf to ihus. 
To the next cofiee-honfe he fpetds, 
T9kt$ np the news, Ibme feraps he reaidii. 
Saant*rnig, horn chair to chaar he trails f 
Now drinks his^ tta, vam hitw hi» naib* 
He fpies a parti'ner of his woe ; 
By chat aftiftioBS lighter grow ; 
Each other's grievances they (hare^ 
And thas their dreadful h0ur» eompitrt. 

Says Tom, fince all men mnft confeTs,. 
That Time lies heavy more or lefs-f 
Why flioald k be fo hard to- get 
Till twOy a party at piquet ? 
Flay might relieve the lagging morn^ r 
'By cards long wintry nights are borne*. 
Does not quadrille • amofe the hit. 
Night after night, throughout the yearh 
Vapours and fpleen fpigot, at play 
They che^ . undaunted hours away. 

My cafe, fays Will, then, moii be hard 
By want of fldll from play, debarred. 
Courtiers kill Time by vartQus wzysy 
Dependence wears out half their 'days. 



How 
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How happy tkefe, whdfei Time ve'ev Asflii l T 

Attendance tabet k oF their hand>.> . 

Were it not for tUa cutAct^ flk«w'f> 

The park had iMYdi atlraj'iatt. hpun « 

At court, witUoott or plaoi or «i0W> * . ., ' 

I daily lofe anrhomvpr^tworl 1 > •• 

It fully aafivers my. de(%n, t 

When I have pickM up frietidaf to dloev * 

The tavern makes* our burden light ; 

Wine puts our- Time «md eare to flight. 

At fix (hard eafel) they call to pay.* 

Where can one go?* I hate the ptey» 

From fix to ten I Unleft I ileep» 

One cannot fpen^-the hours fo cheap» 

The comedy's no fooner done. 

But fome afiembly k begun; * ' * 

Loit'ring froqi room to roomPflray; 

Converfe, but nothing hear cm* fay: -9 

CJuite tir'd> from fair to fair I roam» 

So foon 1 I dread the thoughts ^f home. ' ' 

From thence, to quicken fiow-pacM ntght. 

Again my tavern friends iftvit^: 

Here tod our* early, mornings pais, 

TiU;.dreury fieep retard the glafs. 

Thoi 
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ThttJ Aty thai wretcKed life bemoan^ . 1 

And make each. other's cafe their own* 

Confider^ friends^ no hour soUt on> 
B«t fomething of your grief is gone. 
Were you, to fchtmiet of bns'neis httip 
Did yott the paths of learning tread; 
Your ho«rs» your days, would fly too fiift^ 
You'd then regret the minute paiL 

Time's fugitive and light as wind i 
'Tis indolence that dogs your mind I 
That load from off your fpirits^ ^ake ; 
You'll own, and grieve for your, miflakei 
A while your thoiightkfs fpleen fuipend. 
Then read, aqd (if you can) attend 

At pLXfTVSy to divert his caret 
Walk'd forth one mom to take the air, 
Cupid o'ertook his firutting pace* 
Each fiar'd upon the Uranger's ftce. 
Till recolle^Upn fet 'em right; 
Tor each knew t'other but by fight. 
Afttr fome complimental talk. 
Time met 'em, bow'd, and join'd their walk. 

. ^ Tkoiff - 
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^heir chat on various TabjeAs ran. 
But moft, what each had done for.maa* 
Plutui aiTames a haaghty aio 
Joft like our purfe-prosd fellows here. 
Let kings (fays he) let coblers telli 

Whofe gifts among mankind excel. 

Confider courts: What draws their train? 

Think yon" 'tis loyalty, or gsftn ? t 

That ftatefman hath the fkrongefl holdi 

Whofe tool of politics is gold* 

By that, in former reigns, 'tis faid. 

The knave in power hath fenates led. > "T 

By that alone he fway'd debates, 

Enrich'd himfelf,' and beggar'd dates* £ 

Forego your bt>aft« You muft conclude. 

That's moft efleem'd that's moft puH\i'd. 

Think too, in what a woful plight 

That wretch muft live whofe pocket's light* ^ 

Are not his hours by want depreft? 

Penurious care corrodes his breaft. 

Without refpedl, or love, or friends^ 

His folitary day defcends« 

You might, fays Cupid, doubt my parts> 
My knowledge too in human heartsj^ 

Should 
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Should I the pew*r of gold difpatc^ 
Which great examples might confiite, 
I know, when nothing elfe prevails, 
Perfnafive money fekbm fails f 
That beauty too (like other wares) 
lu price, as well as cbnfcience, bears. 
Then marrkge (as of late profeft) 
Is but a moneyvjobb at beft. 
Confent, compliance may be fold : 
But love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are, who» by retale/ 
Expofe what they call love» to {ale». 
Such bargains are an arrant cheat r 

4 

You pnrchafe flattery and deceit. 

ThoCb who true love have ever try'd» 

(The common cases of life fupply'd): 

No wants endure, no wilhet make^ 

But ev'ry real joy partake. 

All comfort on themfelves depends^ 

They want nor power, nor wealth, nor friends, 

Love then hath' ev'ry blifs in ftore : 

'TIS friendfhip, and 'tis fomething more. 

Each other tw^ry wifii they give. 

Not to know k>vea is not to live. 



Or 
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Or love, or money (Tiics leply'd) 
Were men the qvf^fi&oii to de^e. 
Would bear the prize: on both intent. 
My boon's negloQed oi* mifyeat. 
'Tis I who meaJitcet Yitad (p^co, ' * 
And deal out yeadra to hnman race. 
Though little fDz'd> and feldom fought; 
Without me love and |^old are nought* 
How does the miTor time employ ? 
Did I e'er fee hion life eia^y? 
By me forfook, the hoards he won, 
Are fcatter'd by his lavifli Ton* 
By me all ufeful arts are gain'd; 
Wealth, learmng, wifdom is attained* 
Who then would think (fince fuch my pow*i) ^ 
That e'er I knew^ an idle hour ? 
So fnbtle and fo fwift I fly,. 
Love's not more fugitive thaA I« 
Who hath not heard coquettes complain 
Of days, months, years, mifpent in vain? 
For time mifus'd they pine and wafle, 
And love's fweet pleafures never tafte. 
Thofe who direct their time aright. 
If love or wealth their hopes excite. 
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In each paHblt fit iioars employ^. 
And both by time hare been enfoy'd* 
How heedlefa then are mortals grown! 
How little is their, int'reft known I 
In ey'ry view they ought to mind me; 
For when once loft they nerer find sne. 

He (poke. The gpds no more conteft^ 
And his faperior gift cohfeft ; 
That dme (when truly underilood) 
U the moft precious earthly good. 
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FABLE XIV. 

The Owl, the Swan, the Cock, the Spider^ 
the Ass, and the Farm BR. 

TO A MOTHER. 

y^Onverfing with yoar fprightly boys^ 

Your eyes have fpoke the Mother's joy«. 
With what delight Pve heard you quote 
Their fayings in iinperfe^ note ! 

I granty in body and in mind, 
Natare appears profafely kind. 
Trufl not to that. AA you your part; 
Imprint jufi morals on their heart; 
Impartially their talents Tcant 
Jttft education forms the man. 

Perhaps (their genius yet unknown) 

Each lot of life's already thrown ; 

That this fhall plead, the next (hall £ght, 

The laft afiert the church's right. 

I cenfnre not the fond intent ; 

But how precarious is th* event ! 

By talents mifapply'd and croft> 

Confider^ all your fons are loft. 

One 
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One day (the uleV by AfARTfAL pennM> 
A father thus ^ddrefs'd his friend. 
To train my boy, and call forth fenfe, 
You knoKf I've ftock at no expenee; 
IVe try'd him in the fe^'ral irts, 
(The lad no doubt hath latent parts) 
Yet trying all, he nothing knows; 
But, crab-like, rather backward goes. 
Tea^ me what yet remains undone ; 
'Tis your advice ihall fix my fon. 

4 

^ir, fays the friend, IVe weigh'd the matter; 
Excttfe me, £br I fcorn to flatter: 
Make him (nor think his genius checkt) 
A herald or an architeA. 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He heard th* advice, and took his own. 

The boy wants wit; he's fet to fchool. 
Where learning but impr6ves the fool: 
The college next muft give him parts^ 
And cram him with the lib'ral arts. 
Whether he blunders at the bar. 
Or owes his infamy to war; 
Or if by licence or degree 
The fexton fhare the doctor's fee ; 

Or 
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Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonfenfe pour ; 
We find (th' intent of nature fojl'd) 
A tailor or a butcher fpoil'd. 

Thus minifters have royal boons 
Conferred on blockheads and buffoons: 
In fpite of nature, merit, wit. 
Their friends for ev*ry poft were fit. 

But now let ev'ry mufe confefs 
That merit finds its due fuccefs! 
Th* examples of our days regard ; 
Where's virtue feen without reward? 
DiftiAguiih'd and in place you find 
Defert and worth of ev*ry kind* 
Survey the rev'rend beach, and fee^ 
Religion, learning, piety: 
The patron, ere he recommends. 
Sees his own image in his friend's* 
Is honeily diigrac'd and poorf 
What is't to us what was before f 

We of all times corrupt have heard. 
When paltry minions were preferred; 
When all great offices, by dozens. 
Were fill'd by brothers, fons, and coufins* 

What 
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Wluit matter ignorance and pride? 
The man was happily ally^d. 
Provided that hit derk was ffiod, . 
What though he nothing underftood t 
In chorch and ftate, the?forry race 
Grew more confpicaous fools in place* 
Sach heads, as then a treaty made. 
Had bungled in the cobbler** trade. 
Confider, patrons, that fuch elres 
Expofeyour folly with themfelves. 
^Tis yourSf as ^tis the parent's care^ 
To Rx each genius in its fphere. 
Your partial hand can wealth di/penfet 

But never give a blockhead -ftnfe. 

r • * ' 

* * ' ^ « . « . I. 

An Owl of magiflerial air^ 
Of folemn voice, of brow' aufterCy . 
AfTumM the pride of human race» 
And bore his wifdom in his face; 
Kot to depreciate learned eyes» 
JVe feen a pedant look ai wife*' 

Within a barn,' from noife retirM, 
He feorn'd the world, himfelf admirM ; 



And» 
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And, like an antient fage, conceal'd 
The follies public life reveaPd. 

# 

Philofophers 6f old, he read. 
Their country's youdi, to fcience bied» 
Their manners foroi'd for cv'ry ilfttion^ 
And deflin'd each Ms occupation. 
When Xenop HON, by numbers brav*d,' 
Retreated, and a people favM,* 
That. laurel was not all his dwn; . 

The plant by SacRATss was fbwn. - . ^ 

To Aristotl£'s' greater name . . . ' 
The Macedonian ow'd his fame* - 

Th* ATfiENiAN bird, with pride replete^ 
Their talents equalled in conceit; 
And, copying the SocIiatic rul^ 
Set up for mailer of a fthooL 
Dogmatic jargon learnt by heart. 
Trite fentences, hard terms of art. 
To vulgar ears feemM fo profound. 
They fancy'd learning in the found. 

The fchool had fanic : " the crowded place 
With pupils fwarm'd of ev'ry race. 
With thefe tji« Swan's maternal care 
Had fent her fcarce-fledg'd cygnet heir; 

' L The 
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The Hen (thoiigh ibnd and lodi to part) 
Here lodg*d the darling of her heart : 
The Spider, of mechacmc kind, 
Afpir'd to fcience more rein'd: 
The Afs kafnt metaphors and tropei, 
Bot moft on mafic fix'd his hopes. 

The pupils now, adranc'd in age. 
Were call'd to tread lifers btify ftage; 
And to the mailer ^as fiAmifted, 
That each might to his part be iitted. 

The Swan (fays be) in arms fliaH ihitxe : 
The foldier^s glorious toil be ^hine* 

The Cock fliall mighty wealth attain : 
G0| feek it on the flormy m^n. . ' 

The court ihall be die Spider's fphere : 
Pow'r, fortune, fhall reward him there. 

In mufic's art the Afs's fame 
Shall emulate Corelli*s name. 

Each took the part that he advis'd. 
And all were equally defpis'd. 
A Farmery at his folly mov'd. 
The dull preceptor thus reprovVI. 

Blockhead (fays he) by what yOtt*VC dow. 
One would have thought 'eip each your fbn : 

P6t 
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For parents, to their offspring blinds 
Confolt nor parts nor turn of mind ; 
Bat ev'n in infancy decree 
Wbat this, what t'other foQ ihoUld be. 
Had you with judgment weigh'd the cafC) 
Their genins thus had fix'd their place. 
The Swan had learnt the fidlor's art; 
The Cock had playM the foldier's part; 
The Spider in the weaver's trade 
With credit had a fortune made; 
But for the fool, in ev'ry clafs 
The blockhead had appeared an Afi. 






L » P A B T..E 



n 



% F A B L £ S. 



P A B L E XV. 

The Cook-maid, the Turnspit, and the Ox. 

TOAPOORMAN. 

>^Onfidcr man in cv'iy ijphere, 

^*^ Then tcU me, is your lot fevcrc? 

'Tis murmur, difcontent, diftrnft. 

That makes you wrcichcd. Cod is j«fL 

I grants that hunger' muft be fed. 
That toil too earns thy daily bread. 
What then? Thy wants are feen and kntwn. 
But cv^ry mortal feels his own. 
We're born a reftlefs needy crew : 
Shew me the happier man xhan you. 

Adam, though bleft above his kind* 
For want of focial woman pin'd. 
Eve's wants the fubtle ferpent faw. 
Her fickle tafte tranfgrefs'd the law: 
Thus fell our fires; and their diigrace 
The curfe entailed on human race. 

Wheii Philip*s fon, by glory led. 
Had o'er the globe his empire fpreadi 

When 
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When altars to his name were drefs'd. 
That he was man, his tears confrfs'd.. 

The hopes of av'rice are checked: 
The proud man always wants refpe^. 
What various wants on pow'r attend ? 
Ambition never gains its end. 
Wha hath not heard the rich compIaiiL 
Of furfeits and corporeal pain ? 
He, barr'd from cvVy ufc of wealth. 
Envies the plowman's drength and healths. 
Another in a beauteous wife 
Finds all the miferies of life : 
Dpmedic jars and jealous fear 
Imbitter all his; days \^th care» 
This wants an heir; the line is loft : 
Why was that vaia entail ingroft ? 
Ganft thou difcera another's mind ?^ 
Why is't you envy? Envy's blind. 
T^l envy, when fhe would annoy^ 
That.thoufands want what you enjoy. 

The dinner muft be difh^d at one; 
Where's this vexatious Turnfpit gone? 

L 3 Unlefs 
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Unlefs the fkulkin^; Car is caught. 
The fur-Ioin'ft fpoilM, and Pitt id fault. 
That faid ; (for fare yoa'U think it £t 
That I the Cook-maid's oaths omit) 
With all the fory of a Cook, 
Her cooler kitchen Nan forfook. 
The broomilick o'er her head flie waves s 
She fweats, (he ftamps, (he paffs, fhe rav^. 
The fneaking Car before her flies : 
She whiftles, calls ; fair fpeecH fhe tnei» 
Thcfe nought avail. Her cKoler bam'o^ 
The fid and cudgel threat by tams» 
With haft/ (hide flie preHes near; 
He flinks aloof, and howls witlr fear. 
Was ever Car fo cors*J! (he cry'd) 
What ftar did at my birth prefidet 
Am I for life by compa6E boand^ 
To tread the wheel's eternal round? 
Inglorious taik ! Of all our race 
Ho flave is {lalffo mean and ba(e» 
Had fate t kinder lot affigu'd* 
And form'd me of the lap-dog kind» 
vl then, in higher life employ'dy 
Had indolence and eafe enjoy'd; 

And, 
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Andy like a gcatknpiant cave&» 

Had been the lady's fav'ritQ giieft^ 

Or were I fprung from fpaaiel linCj 

Was his fagacious noflril miney 

By mcy their never-erring guide. 

From wood and plain their feafU fupply'd. 

Knights, fquires, attendant on my pace» 

Had ihar'd the jleafures of the chace. 

Endu'd with native Hrength and £re» 

Why caird I not the lion fire ? 

A lion! fuch mean views I fcorn. 

Why was I not of woman born i 

Who dares with reafon's pow'r contend.^ 

On man we brutal flaves depend : 

To him all creatures tribute pay. 

And Inx*ry employs his day. 

An Ox by chance o'erheard hi^ moaiif 
And thus rebuk'd the busy drone* 
Dare you at partial fate repine? 
How kind's your lot compar'd with- mine I 
Decreed to toil, the barb'rous kntfe 
Hath fever'd me from focial life; 
Urg'd by the Simulating goad, 
I drag the cumbrous waggon's load: 

L4 »Ti8 
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'Tis mine to tame the ftubbom plaio. 
Break the ftiff foil» and houfe the grainy 
Yet I without a mormor bear 
The variolis labours of the year« 
Bot then confider, that one day, 
(Perhaps the hoar's not far away) 
You> by the duties of your pofl. 
Shall turn the fpit when I'm the roafi r 
And for reward ihall (hare the feaft, 
I mean« Ihall pick my bones at leait. 

'Till now, th* afloniiliM Cur replies, 
I look'd on all with envious eyes. 
How falfe'we judge by what appears! 

« 

All creatures feel their fev'ral cares. 
If thus yon mighty bead compMhs, 
Perhaps man knows fikperior pains. 
Let envy then no more torment: 
Think on the Ox, and learn content. ^' 
Thus faid; cloib following 'at her hed. 
With chearffll heart he mounts the whccL • 
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FABLE XVI. 

The Ravbns, the Sexton^ and ch|^ 
Earth-worm. 

TO t A V R A. 

T AuRAi methinks you're over-nice. 
■^ Troei Flatt'ry is a ihocking vice; 
Yet furet whene'er the praife is jaft; 
One may commend without difguft; 
Am I a pririlege deny'df 
Indulged by ev^ry tongue befide F 
How lingular are all your ways I 
A woman^ and averfe to praife !- 

If 'tis offence fudi truths- to tell; 
Why do your merits thus excel f 

Since then I dare not fpeak my mind, 
A truth confpicuous to mankind; 
Though in full lullre ev'ry grace 
Di(lingaifh your celeftial face; 
Though beauties of inferior ray. 

(Like ftars before the orb of day V 

Tunr 
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Turn pale and fade : I check my lays> 
Admiring what I dare not praife. 

If you the tribute due difdain. 
The mufe's mortifying ftrain 
ShalU lik« a woman, in mere fpite^ 
Set beauty in a moral ligl^. 

Though fuch revenge might (hock the ear 
Of many a celebrated fair ; 
I mean that fuperficial race 
Whofe thoughts ne'er. reach beyond tbeit fiecr 
What's that to yon? I but difpleale 
Such ever-girliib ears as. thefe- 
Virtne can brook the thoughts v€ zp^ 
That lafb the fame through ev'iy ftage^ 
Though you by time mu£L fufier more. 
Than ever woman* loft before ;, 

To ^ge is fuch indiff'cence' ih9W4V 

As if your face vf eM. not youi owt^ , 

Were yot& by ANroniNv*- taught f 
Or is it native flren^h of thoiigbt^ 
That thus, without eoncerft or fr%hi^ 
You view yourfelf by neafon's light ^ 
Thofe eyes of fo divine a .say, . 
What are they I Mould'nng, ibortal «laf«. ^ 

Thofe 
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Thofe feataresy caft ia faeav'aiy DM>ald» 
^hally like my coarftr eartht grow old; 
Like common grafs, the fhittft flow'r 
Miift feel the hoary feafon'a powV. 

How weak, how Tain is haman pride 1 
Dares man upon htrafelf confide ? 
The wretch who glories in his gain, 
AmaiTes heaps on heaps in vain. 
Why lofe we life in anxious cares. 
To lay in hoards, for future year»? 
Can thofe (when tortur'd by diftafe) 
Chear our lick heart, or purckafe eaiTel 
Can thofe prolong one gafp of breatl^ 
Or calm the troubled hoar of death f 

What's beauty ? Call ye that your own I 
A flow'jr that fades as (o6n as Mown* • 
What's man in all his boaft of fway ? 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of Ufe take place 
Through tif^ry braaoh of human race* 
The' monarch of long regal line 
Was raised from duft as frail as mine^ 
Can he pour bealth into his veins. 

Ox cool the fcvtr's leftlefi pains ? 

Can 
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Can he (worn down in nature's conHe): 
New-brace his feeble nerves, with force -? * 
Can he (hoiw ysin is mortal's powV!)^ 
Stretch life beyond the deffin'd honr ? ' 

Confidef, qiaii ;« weigh well thy frame; 
The kittg» the beggar is the fame. 
Daft form'd 04 all. Each breathes, his day,, 
Then finks into hit native day. 

Beneath a venerable yew,- 
That in the lonely diorch-ywl grtWyt 
Two Rav^ifs iat. . In &]em» croak^ 
That one hi* hongrjr friend befpoke. 

Methinkt Ifcentfomfr rich repaft; 
The favour ftrengthens. with the blail| 
Snuff then, thepromb'd feaft inhale ; 
I tafte the carcafe.in the gale. 
Near yonder trees, the. farmer's fteed,. 
From toil and daify (budg'ry freed. 

Hath groan'd'his laft. A dainty treat !^' 
To birdt of tafte deliciont meat. 

A Sexton|,btffy at hit trade. 
To hear their c)iat fufpendt his fpade* 
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Death &xu& him with no farther thou^ht^ 
Than merely as the fees he broDght* 
."Was ever two fach bladd'ring fowls, 
"in brains and manners lefs than owls ! 
Blockheads^ fays he> learn more reipe^ 
Know ye on whom ye thus refled ? 
In this fame grave (who does me right, 
Muft own the worl^ is ftrong and tight). 
The 'Squire that yon fair h^ poflefs'd. 
To-night ihall lay his bones at reil:. 
Whence could thv grofs miftake proceed-f 
The 'Squire was fomewhat fat *indeed. 
What then? The meaneft bird of prey 
:Sudi'want of feilfe could ne'er betray: 
3Por fore fome diflerence muft be found 
;(Suppofe the fmelling organ found) 

In carcafles (fay what we can) 

Or where's the dignity of man? 
With due refpc^t to human race» 

The Ravens undertook the cafe. 

In fttch fimilltude of fcent, 

Man ne'er could think reflexions meantt 

As epicures extol a treat. 

And fcem their fav^xy worda to eat. 
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They pi^isM dead hofie, liUaiioBs Ibod, 
The ven'iba of the prefcient breed. 

The Sexton's indignadon mov'dt 
The mean comparifba reptov'd; 
Their undiicerning paUte blain'd» 
Which two-legg'd canion that defamMw 

Reproachful fpecch from either fide 
The want of argnmeat fuppl^d: 
They rail* revile: as often ends 
The conteft of diiputing friends. 

Hold, fiiys the Fowl ; fince hnman pride. 
With confutation n^'er comply'dp 
Let's ftate the cafe, and then refer 
The knotty point : for tafle may err. 

As thus be fpoke, from out the mold 
An EarthAvormy ht^ge of fize, nsroll'd 
His monftroas length. They ftrait i^ree 
To chufe him as their re&nee. 
So to th' experience of his jaws. 
Each ftates the merits of the caofe* 

He. paused, and with a folemn tone 
Thus made his fage qpiaion Jsaowiu 
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On carcafes of cvVjr kind 
This maw hath elegantly din*d ; 
ProvokM by luxtiry or oced, ' 
On beafty or fowl, or man, I /eed: 
Such fmall diflindion's in the favour. 
By turns I chufe the fancy'd flavour. 
Yet I iBuft own (that human beaft) 
A glutton is the ranked feaft. 
Man, ceafe this boaft; for human pride 
Hath various trads to range befide. 
The prince who kept the world in awe> 
The judge whofe di^te fix*d the law. 
The richy the poor, the great, the fmall. 
Are leveird. Death confounds 'em all. 
Then think not that we reptiles Ihare 
Such cates, fuch elegance of fare : 
The only true and real good 
Of man was never vermin's food. 
*Tis feated in th' immortal mind; 
Virtue diftinguiihes mankind. 
And that (as yet ne'er harbour'd here) 
Mounts with the fool we know not wheitw 

So, 
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So, good-man Sexton, iince the cafe 
Appears ivith fuch a dubious face. 
To neither I the caofe tletermine. 
For different taHes pleafe different veriaia, 
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